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SIMPLE TALES. 



THE 



MOTHER AND SON. 



Emily Viliars, an almost portionU^ss, 
but very beautiful orphan, had long been 
the idol of tlie men and the envy of the 
women in a large country town in 

^shire ; when Mr. Melbourne^ then 

high sheriff for the county, saw her at an 
assize ball, and was so captivated with her 
beauty, that in a shon time after he made 
her an offer of his hand ; which being rea- 
dily accepted, he set off for London direct- 
ly, in order to make such preparations for 
their marriage, as were worthy his fortune 
and the merits of his intended bride. 
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2 THE MOTHER AND SON. 

In the mean while the happy Emily 
and her happy uncle, a thoughtless and 
dissipated, but kind-hearted man, who 
had been to her at once a guardian and a 
parent, were the constant theme of con- 
versation in the town of . Some 

of their friends, at a large party, kindly 
insinuated, that Mr, Melbourne's going to 
London had a suspicious appearance '^ — 
for why could he not have sent to order 
all he wanted ? Another hdy, after vainly 
endeavouring to establish it as a fact, that 
a very terrible hereditary disease was in 
Mr. Melbourne's family, observed with a 
sigh, that such disproportionate matches 
seldom turned out well : while a disap- 
pointed fisither, who thought his daughter 
quite as handsome as Emily, observed, 
that he did not think Mr. Melbourne's 
fortune was as large as was supposed ; 
and his wife kindly added, " Whatever 
it is. Miss Villars can spend it, I dare 
say.'' ^ 
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Still, whatever envy and disappoint- 
ment might suggest, every one believed 
that Miss Villars was about to be most 
fortunately 'married ; and, to use an expres- 
sion which I have often heard with disgust 
from the lips even of youth and beauty,' 
every one thought that she had made a 
very good catch in the matrimonial line. 

Meanwhile, the fair object of these 
kind remarks was looking forward with 
delight to her apparently smiling destiny, 
and was preparing, unconsciously to her« 
self, to realize the fears of some who loved^ 
and of many who envied her. 

True — ^Mr. Melbourne had youth, a 
fine person, elegant manners, and an im- 
mense fortune ; and so captivating was 
he in appearance, that Emily, as she saw 
him riae into town with the judge beside 
him in his carriage^ could not help wish- 
ing herself the wife of so charming a man. 
But in every respect but fortune, Emily 
was his superior ; and, however splendid 

B 2 
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may be the possessions of a man, and 
however specious his manners, unless his 
heart, temper, and disposition accord 
svith those of the woman he marries, she 
will soon find, if she has sense and sensi- 
bility, that her proudest mansion is but a 
gorgeous prison, and that the envied idol 
abroad may be a hopeless wretch at 
home. 

Emily Villars united to youth and 
beauty, quick talents strong sensibility, 
and a heart deeply susceptible of kindness 
' and equally susceptible of injuries. Where- 
ever she loved, she exacted ardent love 
in return ; wherever she paid attention, 
she eagerly expected it ; and this dispo- 
sition, which, to a husband by whom she 
was beloved, and whom she tenderly 
loved, would have been the charm and 
cement of their union, was the likely 
meaiis to make her life unhappy with a 
husband of sluggish affections and of. 
fashionable indifference. 
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Mr. Melbourne was a man of the worlds 
a man of intr^e, and a man of fashion* 
He loved to have the smartest carriages, the 
best horses, and the handsomest mistress 
in London; and at length a new caprice 
and vanity urged him to wish to have 
the most beautiful wife ; therefore when 
he saw Emily Villars, and deemed her 
the most beautiful girl that he had ever 
seen, he resolv^ to marry her. He did 
so, and looked forward with delight to 
the gratification which his pride would 
receive the ensuing winter from the 
homage which would be paid to her 
charms in London : and while Emily's de- 
lighted guardian gave her to him at the 
altar, rejoicing that he had lived to see 
his niece's happiness secured, he was. far 
from suspecting that he had united her 
to a man who had too little taste. to value 
or cultivate her talents ; too little sensi- 
bility to delight in the almost morbid ex^ 
tent of her's. ; and to.wJ^om her heauty^* 
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splendid as it was^ would soon cease fa be 
of great importance, exc^t as the mean^ 
of triumph to his vahity. 

After a residence of some months at 
their country«seat, and a long lour through 
Wales, during which Emily observed in 
her husband an insensibility to the beau* 

« 

ties of nature which ill accorded with her 
ardent admiration of them, they repaired 
to the metropolis, and took possession of 
a large and magnificent house in Grosye- 
nor square, where Emily was soon intro« 
duced into all the gayeties of modisb 
life. 

Emily was new to. the world, and par-^ 
ticularly so to the fashionable world- — 
Hence, wh«i she gave her hand and her 
heart to Mr. Melbourne, she imagined 
that not only the wi^h, but the opportu-» 
nity of future conquest was gone for ever j 
and that whatever admiration h^r beauty 
might excite, it would be silent and re- 
(gectful-^admiration such 9S she might 
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observe ;ivithout a blush, and her husband 
without a frown. But she soon found 
that she* had been mistaken j for she be- 
held herself as much the object of particu- 
lar attention from men of all ages as if her 
hand and heart had aa yet been undisposed 
of : and, to her infinite surpri£e> she saw 
that Mr. Melbourne observed it not only 
without alarm, but with obvious pleasure. 
Nor could she behold his tranquillity on 
these occasions without uneasiness, as she 
had always considered jealousy as a ne- 
cessary attendant on real love ; and there* 
fore she sometimes feared that Mr. Mel- 
bourne's tranquillity might be the result 
of decaying affection : but ever ready to 
flatter herself, she the next moment at- 
tributed his sangfroid to his confidence 
in her virtue ; and being convinced that 
he would never have reason to deem his 
confidence misplaced, she gave herself up 
to the enjoyment of universal admiration, 
and eagerly pursued the gay career whicb 
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Mr. Melbourne had thoughtlessly encou* 
raged her to beghi. But hergayety was sooa 
interrupted by a very unwelcome disco- 
very ; namely, that Mr. Melbourne was as 
truly a man of high ton as those who made 
her the object of their homage. She 
found that, if men of fashion admired her, 
women of fashion admired her husband ; 
;and that if she did not inspire jealousy in 
his bosom, it was most decidedly the 
inmate of her own. 

At first, her feelings, never under the 
control dfher reason, vented themselves in 
tears and suUenness ; and instead of enjoy* 
ing the attention paid to her wherever she 
appeared, she was employed in watching 
the attention which Mr, Melbourne paid 
to others: till, having observed that his 
Tanity was gratified by the visible jealousy 
which she could not help betraying, and 
.that he beheld with cold conceit the tor- 
ments which she endured, wounded pride 
.conquered the pangs of apprehensive af- 



THE MDTHER ANP SON. 9 

iecdoh, and she resolved to be as fickle 
and as indifferent as he was. 

At this nioment^this important moment^ 
a new lover was added to her . train ^ a 
man whose admiration could instantly 
raise the object of it into the idol of the 
day, and who had the repatadon of never 
having sighed in vain.. He was celebrated 
also for never having lost any conquest 
which he had gained. He continually 
forsook, but had never been forsaken. 
Even Mr. Melbourne lost all his* wonted 
tranquaiity. and confidence i» his wife's 
attachment to himseUv when he saw 
her the object of Colonel Dorvillejs 
attendons; and in hi& turn, spite qf 
his pride, he became watchful and suspi- 
.eious. 

But, alas ! these symptoms of affectiofi 
were now exhibited too late : — ^He . h*^ 
sported with Emily's feelings, with Emilyis 
pangs ; and she had learnt to disregardhil. 
Me had weaned her heart from him ;by 
wounding her pride j for behad delightfdii 

B5 



10 THE MOrHER AND SOV^ 

exciting her jealousy by maiked attHmtkA 
to other women : and above ail, he had 
iet her an example of infidelity. 

^* At length," said the deluded Emily 
to herself, *' my hour of revenge is come ! 
mnd the husband who wantonly threw from 
him the heart that was wholly his, shaU 
feel in his turn the pangs which he iop 
flicted." In vain did she recollect that ' 
Mr. Melbourne's disinterested love had 
raised her from obscurity to distinction : 
^ had learnt to think that her charms 
irFight have procured her a Jiigher rank 
in life, as lords and dukes had offered her 
their vows of homage, and made her look 
<m the love of Mr. Melbourne as a tribute 
due to her excelling graces. 

Still, when she uttered her threats of 
revenge against Mr. Melbourne, the emo- 
tion which made her voice falter, and 
her lip tremble, proved a degree of pique 
towards her husband which showed that 
all love for him was not extingiushed : 
and had he, following the impulse of his 
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heart, confessed his past errors dnd his 
present jealousies, their union might per- 
haps have been cemented again. But 
Mr. Melbourne's jealousy unfortunately 
showed itself in bitter sarcasm and a sort 
of proud defiance ; and while he angrily 
interfered to prevent the ':now increasing 
levities of his wife, he s^thed to. have no 
' consciousness of the culpability of his own 
conduct. 

But /Whatever may be the ill conduct of 
a husband, cruelly deluded indeed must 
that wife be who thinks his culpability 
uni excuse for her's, or seeks to revenge 
•herself on her tormentor, by following the 
bad example which he sets her; She is 
not wiser than the child, who, to punish 
the wall against which he has struck his 
head, dashes his list against it in the ve- 
hemence of his vengeance, and is himself 
the only sufferer from the blow. 

All chance for the recovery of the lost 
liappiness of Mr. Melbourne and his wi% 
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was not, however, entirely over. Emily 
was on the eve of becoming a mother; 
and as the appointed time drew near, a thou* 
sand new and delightful sensations throbbed 
at her heart, and promised ** to wean her 
from the world she loved to6 welK" She 
had always been fond of children ; and the 
hope of having a child, of her own 
awakened all the long dormant sensibili- 
ties of her nature ; and even Mh Mel- 
"bourne was! regardejd by her with kind- 
ness and cQitpfctiifincy , as the father of the 
anxicuslyj expected offspring. 
• Mrs. Melbourne had resolved that her 
confineineiat should take place at the 
country-seat, that she might be attended 
by an old ,and favourite practitioner in 
the neighbcifUrhood ; and Mr. Melbourne 
was eager to! promote the execution of this 
plan, in order to remove her from th^ 
dangerous society of colonel DorvillOb 
Into the country therefore she hastened : 
and while looking forward to the joy of 
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being a mother, she bore without repining^ 
the temporary reclusion to which she was 
for a time obliged. 

At length she gave birth to a son and 
Jieir, which was warmly welcomed both 
by Mr. Melbourne and his family; and in 
a succession of virtuous and pleasing occu- 
pations, arising from maternal love, the 
joys of vanity and the giddy, delights of 
the world were for a time forgotten ; and 
had Mr. Melbourne condescended to be 
a. sharer in them, this unfortunate, but 
truly lov^ely and fascinating young woman, 
m^ht still have been the pride of her 
husband and the idol of his family. But 
Mr. Melbourne, too fashionable to bear 
to be supposed enamoured of his wife, 
soon relapsed into his usual inattention, 
^d would have been a stranger at home 
had not qolonel Dprville unexpectedly 
taken up his residence in the neighbour- 
hood. 

Xqo proud tQ appear jealous, Mr. Mel. 
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bourne instantly waited upon him, and 
invited him to his house, and colonel Dor- 
ville instantly accepted the invitation ; nor 
could Mrs. Melbourne see without resent- 
ment, that her husband, as if wholly in- 
different to the care of his honour, had 
thought proper to introduce as his guest 
into the house, the man whose attentions 
to her had been too marked to be mis- 
understood, and who was universally 
known to be as successful as he was 
daring. 

But she soon lost all inclination to 
blame this strange step of Mr. Mel- 
bourne, when she found how much the 
society of colonel Dorville added to her 
happiness ; when she found all her wishes 
anticipated by his eager, yet respectful 
attentions ; when his delighted eye was 
fondly fixed on her as she lulled her infant 
to sleep on her lap ; and when his iips 
breathed forth half^uttered accents of 
admiration and tenderness, while she de- 
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voted hersdf to the most Tigilant attend 
dance on her child at a tune when it 
laboured under a severe indisposidon ; and 
when he anxiously sat by the side of th% 
fick infant, while its inattentive &ther was 
enjoying the noisy pleasures of the chase : 
beside, the man who thus shared her anxi* 
edes, and soothed by his attentions the 
wound inflicted by the neglect of her 
husband, was one whose graces excited 
the admii-adon of all women, and th& 
envy of all men ; — and this captivating 
being lived but upon her smiles, and 
wished to exiist only as long as he was 
dear to her 1 Nor, master as he was of the 
art of dissembling, did colonel Dorvilte 
on this occasion express moie than he 
felt. He was seriously in love for th^ 
first time in his life } and his passion was 
likely to be a lasting one, if any passion 
that has not esteem for its basis can be 
allowed to be durable in its nature. 
To be brief ; while Mr, Mdboiime,with 
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s^ming calmnesF, but real anxiety, * wa.% 
lest he should appear jealous of his rival, 
)Badly exposing his wife to the seductions 
of a practised libertine, that unhappy wife 
was listening tp those seductions ; and^ 
strange to say, while she drew in with 
greedy ears his flatteries on her maternal 
tenderness, she was gradually preparing 
her nynd to admit of her unnatural de<- 
sertion of that ehild^ her ca^e of whom 
made her appear so amiable. Such aire 
the inconsistencies of human feeling and 
character.. 

At thus dangerous moment, the uncfe 
aod former guardian of Mrs.. Melbourne 
became a: bankrupt, and Mr.. Melbourne 
refused to assist him in any other way 
than by aliowiag him^ a sxnsil annuity for 
tife ;. and that only qn condition that hs 
should retire into Wales, and not disgrace 
iheic state by his povecty when, they cams 
down to their family seat.. 
. . This cPttduct,. this cDudUional kind*^ 
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ness to a humbled individual, and her 
near relation, and one whom she so 
very tenderly loved, irritated her al- 
ready excessive sensibility almost to mad- 
ness ; and her feelings were rendered 
still more painful by the intelligence, that 
the broken-hearted old man, being obliged 
by poverty to accept Mr. Melbourne's 
ungracious bounty, had, as soon as he 
arrived at his retreat, given way to a de- 
structive habit 'of drinking spirits in order 
to banish care, atid that he ha^ brought 
on disorders which threatened to be fatal. 
Emily immediately implored leave to has- 
ten to her uncle, but her husband refued to 
grant it; norindeed,asshewas a nurse, was 
such a journey desirable for her : she then 
entreated Mr. Melbourne to go himself; but 
this he positively refused ; and she was 
Mfeeping over the forlorn and unattended 
state of her exiled relative, when colonel* 
.Dorville insisted on going to him himself : ' 
and having obtained a letter of intro-" 
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duction to hin), he set off for Wales, with 
the blessings and thanks of the grateful 
Emily, 

He arrived time enough to attend the 
last moments of the dying man, and to 
deserve, by his patient attendance on him, 
his thanks and prayers. He closed his 
eyes, he followed him to the grave with 
all the grace of seeming piety, and then 
returned to London witji a quiet consci- 
ence to seduce the nearest relation of the 
man whose dying breath had blessed him, 
and to make his kindness to the uncle the 
means of ruin to the niece. 

Mrs. Melbourne received him with 
every expression of gratitude and aflfection; 
and in proportion as this kind action 
raised colonel Dorville in her estimation, 
her husband sunk in it ; — ^for, oh, how 
different had his conduct been ! • 

At length Mrs. Melbourne was con- 
vinced by her seducer's arguments,, that it 
was right to leave the husban^d whom she 
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could no longer love and esteem ; but 
she conditioned that her child should be 
the partner of her flight ; this, she, how- 
ever, was soon convinced was impossible^ 
as Mr. Melbourne would have a right to 
seize it, and take it away from her 
whetjevc^she was. She therefore found that 
she must ather give up her infant or her 
lover ; and having m a moment of fatal 
weakness given him a claim on her, ta 
repent and retract was aow impossible ; 
till at last she became convinced that it 
was her duty to be the companicm of him 
whfise happiness depended en her^ and. 
to leave the man whose happiness was 
whoUy independent of her: and in x 
)cash and evil hour she left that infant 
whose sick couch she had bathed with her 
tears— <-that infant, whose life her watch- 
ful tenderness liad preserved, to the mercy 
of hired servants, and eloped to the con« 
tinent with her tascinating seducer. 
At first Mr% Melbourne's, grief, though 
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he concealed it from every eye, was deep, 
and promised to be lasting ; but, eager to 
dissipate it, he .joined a party to the 
Hebrides, while the prosecution for a di- 
vorce was pending, and his little boy was 
left at nurse in the neighbourhood of his 
family seat. In a few months after, hiG 
marriage with Miss Viilars was dissolved 
by act of parliament, and he married a 
second wife, not so young nor so beauti^ 
ful as his first wif^, but in rank and fortune 
superior to himself. 

As soon as the divorce took place, 
Emily expected that colonel Dorville, 
accordmg to his promises, would marry 
her : but she found with agony and in- 
dignation, that nothing was further from 
his thoughts, though he was passionately 
devoted to her, and though he had taste 
enough to value her for those talents and 
accomplishments which had been wholly 
thrown away on Mr. Melbourne. 

This refusal on his part, and expecta- 
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tion on h^-s, proved a constant source of 
contention between them ; nor was this 
ill-starred and guilty union cemented by 
a femily. Vain were all their wishes on 
this subject — ^it was not allowed to these 
children of error to taste the pure joys 
of paternity : year succeeded to year ; 
and the child whom Emily had aban* 
doned was old enough to ask questions 
concerning his mother, and still she had 
no second child ; while Dorville and Emily 
were soured and disappointed. 

"Alas !'' said Emily to. herself, " I 
have a child — ^and what would 1 not give^ 
to behold him once more !*' and while 
her heart fondly yearned towards him,, 
she felt in the bitterness of her soul, that 
in her regrets for the loss of heir child 
Mr. Melbourne's injuries were well re- 
venged. 

At length colonelDorvilie,who since the 
elopement had resided on the continent or 
in Ireland, was call^ to England on busi- 
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ness; and Emily accompanied him, fully 
resolved to obtain, if possible, a sight of 
her deserted son. Accordingly she con- 
trived to gain intelligence concerning 
him and Mr. Melbourne ; yet all she 
could learn was, that there was no child' 
at the town-house, but it was believed that 
there was a little boy at the country-seat. 
** He lives, then !" exclaimed Emily to 
herself, ** and I may yet see him !*' and 
immediately taking advantage of colonel 
Dorville's being gone some miles out of 
town, she set off for , and con- 

cealing her face in a long thick veil she 
ventured to leave her chaise, and set off 
on foot for the environs of Mr. Mel- 
bourne's seat. 

But the agony of the moment when 
she first* caught a glimpse of that house 
where she had lived respected and be- 
loved, and where she had first known the 
transports of a mother, was so over- 
whelming, that she sunk prostrate on the 
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earth ^ and her heart, her proud and in- 
dignant hearty by its incessant throbs, pro* 
claimed,biit too late, that it was not formed 
to endure with patience and contentment 
the consciousness of crime and of disgrace. 

As she approached the lodge, she saw 
feces entirely new to her at the door of 
one of them ; and takings courage, she 
asked who lived at that fine house, and 
whether the fanaiiy was down ? 

. " The family is not down," was thd 
answer. 

" But is there no one of the family 
down — ^No child or children ?" 

** There are no children by this lady—* 
There is one little boy by the first" 

** By this lady ? — ^Is Mr. Melbourne 
married again ?" 

" Oh, yes — ^and^ belike, madam is hot 
fond of children, for poor Master Aubrey 
is sadly neglected by her and his papa, and 
I don't think the squire sees him above 
twice a year," 
3 
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She said no more ; for the conscience- 
stricken Emily sunk down in a swoon at 
her feet, and it was some minutes before 
she recovered to misery and recollection* 
*'I — I have over- walked myself, I believe," 
said Emily, liberally rewarding the wo- 
maji for her attention. *' But, pray go 
on ; — ^you were saying something of the 
Kttle boy, little Melbourne, — ^Where is he 
— at that great house r" for she had de- 
termined, if possible, to carry him off with 
her, as she found he was of so little con- 
sequence to Mr. Melbourne s happiness. 

" At the great house ! No — God bless- 
you ! he is better off — he lives with our 
young vicar, Mr. Evelyn, who^was struck 
like to see the poor child so forlorn, so 
he asked leave to take him, and he is as 
kind to faim as if he was a father ; nay, 
much kinder than h^ father is to him, 
I am sure.'' 

" Evelyn! — ^Evelyn !" cried Emily, tum- 
i&g very sick^ and ready to faint again, 
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^ what Etelyn ?*— Is his name Augus- 
tus ?'• 

^^ Yes, that's his name, sure enough/* 
Emily made a violent effort, and walked 
out of sight of the woman ; then, throw* 
ing herself on the grass, she burst into # 
convulsive flood of tears» In the pnd^ 
of her youth and her beauty, she had 
sported with the hapjuness and trifled 
with tlM affections of Augustus Evelyn^ 
then a humble curate. ^^ Wisdom and 
truth were all he had ;" and now Emily^ 
in the bitterness of her soul, regretted 
diat they had not been all to her. 

This man she had treated with disdain, 
even while her heart owned his virtues ^ 
and while still continuing to give him 
}U8t hope enough to prevent despair, she 
liad married another. Yet this injjured 
but anuable being had proved a father to 
her child when his own father had neglect* 
td and she had deserted him ! and Emily 
could not help fancying that hiunamty^was 
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not his only motive, but that he felt that 
Aubrey was her child: and when she 
recollected the virtues, talaits, and learn- 
ing of Mr. Evelyn, she could not help 
exulting in the thought that he would 
make her son as excellent and as di- 
stingui^ed as himself. If so, should 
she attempt to take him away with her ? 
When accident, or rather Providence, had 
made such ample amends to her child for 
the lossof his natural protectors, should she 
prove herself an unnatural parent again, 
and blast the fair prospect which was at 
length opening around him ? Every feel- 
ing of conscience and duty forbade it ; 
and summoning up all the energy of her 
soul, she vowed to let hev child remain 
under the precious care and tuition of Mn 
Evelyn. Then, more satisfied with her- 
self than she had been for years, she set 
out to watch for a sight of her po©r for- 
saken child. Sometimes she thought bf 
calling on Mr. Evelyn ; but this, pride 



THE MOTHER. ANB SOH. 27 

forbade ; she could hot bear to appear be- 
fore him in her degraded state. She could 
not bear— but to analyse all her feelings 
when she thou^t of Evelyn, and of see- 
ing him, is impossible ; suiEce, that she 
resolved not to go to the parsonage, but 
wander about it as long as she could do 
so unperceived. She had not wandered 
long, when she siaw a little boy attended 
by a servant in livery, — ^in Mr, Evelyn's 
livery, — ^and her heart throbbed almost to 
bursting. She followed them ; they were 
going to a fair, she overheard the footman 
say, about a mile off; and forgetting 
all fear of being known, she determined 
to walk with them. 

What a strange, undefinable sensation 
did Emily experience when she first 
heard the sound of the child's voice, and 
fancied it was her own son ! It was he ; for 
she heard the iPootman call him master Au- 
brey, and then master Melbourne ; and as 
she gazed on him, she felt so proud— so 

c2 
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ricli I Bat he was pale, and he seemed 
feeble, and ahs ! her consdence whis* 
pered her» that for want of a mother's 
care his in&ncy had been neglected. 
StiU, there was a sweetness of expression 
in the little Aubrey 's face^that struck every 
A>De ^ and as Emily heard some passers-by 
commend bis beauty, she could hardly 
help exclaiming, " It is my child !" 

At length they reached the fair ; and 
the delighted Aubrey^ child-like, longed 
for all the pretty things that he saw ; 
while his mother beheld with unspeakable 
agony, that her son, and the heir of thou- 
sands, and who, had she remained the 
wife of his father, might have indulged 
all his little whims and wishes, was now 
(d>Uged to be contacted with what a soli- 
tary sixpence could procure him. This di- 
stress was a foolish one, but it was natural. 
It was better for the child that he should 
not have more nuDoey to spend ; and so 
Mr. Evelyn thought : but Emily felt as 
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if his disappointment was owing to her 
^ilt ; and uni^le to bear the longing 
looks which he gare the toys and sweets 
after his slender pittance was expended^ 
ehe accosted him, and in a faltering voice 
told him he was such a sweet boy^ that 
whatever he wished to have she would 
pay for. 

" Thank the lady, master Aubrey,^ 
cried the footman j and die child, with 
the smile of a cherub, as Emily thought^ 
kx)ked up in her fiice, smiled, and said 
^ Thank you, ma'am.** 

It was too much to bear-— her child 
had spoken to her~-h^d thanked her-**- 

had dumked the modier who T he 

diought was insupportable ; and Emily, 
turning away, huiried through the crowd 
to indulge her tears. When she returned, 
she found Aubrey with his hands full of 
toys 'y and as soon as he saw her he came 
running to her, crying, ** May I have all 
thes^ ?•• 
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• «0h, yesK' replied Emily— ^^ but 
vnll you kiss me for them ?** The chiid 
put .up his pretty mouth to her directly, 
.and Emily kissed him so fondly, and so 
often, that the child struggled to get free. 
At length, being loaded with toys and 
sweetmeats, Aubrey ; wished fo go home 
and show his treasures to Mr, Evelyn ; and 
Emily followed him till they came near a 
path leading to the parsonage : there she 
^stopped — it was the last time that she 
ahould see Aubrey again for many many 
years perhaps ; and unable any longer to 
control her emotions, she begged the 
footman to stop one momait ; then kneel* 
ing down, she clasped her arms roiond her 
.child, wept over him, and blessed him» 
*^ Take this,*' she cried, " and keep it for 
my sake," — ^giving him her watch and 
seals,) — ^^ and you, young man,*/ she cont 
tinned, addressing the servant, ^^ tell your 
master, that the lady who gave this watch 
to master Melbourne, thanks and blesses 
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him, and humbly hopes that he will con« 
tinue his fatherly care and instruction to 
him, and try to make him in every respect 
like himself." Then folding the astonished 
bay in a last embrace, she made the best 
iDif her way to her chaise, and in a tumult 
of contending emotions was conveyed 
back to London. The next day, colonel 
Dorville returned with her to Ireland. 

When Mr. Evelyn saw the little boy 
returning loaded with toys and sw^t- 
meats, he eagerly ran out to meet hiim 
and inquire how he procured them. 

^' Oh, dr,'* replied the foptman, " ^ 
lady bought them for master Aubrey, and 
she gave him this fine watch too, and 
bade him keep it for her sake :** and here 
he stopped, for Mr. Evelyn had jseized 
the watch, and seeing E. V. on one of 
the seals, jvas convinced that thQ child 
had seen his mother; and his frame 
shaking with emotion, he continued 
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gazing on the seal, and inattentive io 
every thing dse. 

At length, he shook off the feelings that 
4)fqfMne8sed him, and was going to ask 
more s^out the lady, when the footman 
said, ^ And, sir, the lady sent a message 
ix> you^" 

** To me V' cried Mr* Evelyn, start, 
ing. 

^* Yes, sjr-*-«he said, she said-*— ^lack- 
a-daisy, what was it ^ do you know, master 
Aubrey ?'* 

^\ She said I was a sweet little boy/^ 
ahsweved the child, 

'^ No, no, that was not it ; she said. Tell 
your master that I thank and bless him, 
and beg him to keep master Melbourne, 
and make him as good a man as himself : 
Aye— no, that*6 wrong,— .and make him 
quite like yourself, sir/* 

** Did she, did she say so ?'' cried Mr. 
Evelyn, hurrying into his study, and shut* 
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tmg the door after him. But almost in* 
stantly reopening it, he called the foot* 
man and the little boy in. 

^^ But did she not call herself by »Ry 
name V asked Evelyn. 
- ^^ No — ^but I think she must be near 
akip to master Aubrey ; for she kissed 
him, and cried over him, and blessed him 
so, I declare I never seeM any thing of the 
^ hke before — it was quite moving, she took 
on so/* 

" Was she not very beautiful ?*' said 
Mr. Evelyn. 

** Ye — ^yes, she was a likely woman 
enough ; only you see, «r, she was so 
very pale, and her eyes looked a little 
red or so, from crying so much." 

^' But was not the tone of her voice 
very sweet r 

** Why, as to that, I can't well say, 
sir^ for she was a little hoarslsh, as one 
may say, from taking on so ; and shci 
9obbed as it may be so '* Here he 

c 5 
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imitated a sob; but Mr. Evelyn did not 
think it could be at all like Emily's sob. 
However, there was no doubt that she it 
was who had accosted her son, and sent 
the message to him ; and so strict were 
Mr. Evelyn's principles, that^ finding how 
strong the emotion was which this cir- 
cumstance excited in bis usually well- 
governed mind, he rejoiced that she had 
not paid a visit to the parscmage : but 
still more he rejoiced to find that she had 
still some o£ the feelings of a mother ; 
and from that hour, he taught the little 
Aubrey, in his prayers for his father, his 
friends, and fellow creatures, to pray for 
his mother also. 

But the unexpected appearance of Mrs. 
Villars, as she now called herself, so near 
his habitation, unsettled Mr. Evelyn's 
mind for sc»ne time. He had made the 
servant and the child describe minutely 
all she said, looked, and did ; and the 
little Aubrey was endeared to him by 
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having been the means of procuring for 
him his once-loved Emily's thanks and 
blessmgs. He was pleased to think that 
she knew he had the care of her son : 
and as the -thoughts of happier days, 
thronged to his remembrance, he could 
not help saying to himself : " Ah ! had 
she married me, she would never have 
been guilty ! I should have loved her so 
truly, so devotedly, she could not have 
had the heart to leave me : — ^but Mr. Mel- 
bourne, a gay, faithless husband '' 

Here he paused, shocked at his own 
want of principle; for he found that, 
seduced by the whisperings of still power- 
ful affection, he was seeking to excuse 
an adulteress. 

But to return to Mrs. Villars : — 
The sight of her child, by awakening 
in her bosom every dormant particle o^ 
maternal tenderness^ and creating, there 
a constant craving for hi% presence, did 
not tend to reconcile her to the jdk^Qt% 
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fbl situation in which her guilt had placed 
her; and uneasiness of mind bad such an 
efFect on her temper, that she drove from 
his home, to seek the consolations of 
company and the bottle, the man for the 
enjoyment of whose society she had vio^- 
hted the most sacred ties. 

Nor was it long before colonel Dorville, 
from the indulgence of the vice of drink-* 
ing, became an object of disgust to her j 
and their domestic scenes were daily em* 
bittered by mutual reproaches, and re- 
grets that they had ever met. But their 
disputes usually ended in Emily's urging 
colonel Dorville to make her his wife, 
and h?3 positively refusing, declaring at 
the same time, that the passionate love 
which he still felt for her as a mistress, 
would vanish entirely if he gave her the 
ehilBng name of wife. 

I ^tt not dwell on the years of domestic 
wretchedness which now succeeded to 
each other ; during which, l/bs. Villars 
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had reason to suspect, that coldnel ' Dor^ 
tille, spite of his fondness for her,: a fond^ 
ness which not aU their quarrels, and her 
change of temper, could destroy, was 
addicted to low amours, and by that 
means gave the. finishing blow to the faint 
affection which she bore him : and it was 
at Iragth with a sort of sad vindictive 
pleasure that she reflected she was not 
his wife, and was at liberty to leave him. 

At this time, a young man about her 
own age became a constant guest at 
their house ; his name was Lorimer ; and 
his manners, mild, elegant, and insinua- 
ting, formed a striking contrast to those 
of colonel Dorville's riotous companions* 
Lorimer had also taste and talents, and 
there was a degree of pen^veness, almost 
amounting to melancholy, in his appear* 
ance, which, Emily soon discovered,, hey 
society and her smil^ alone had pawer tp 
remove. Nor was it long before she disco* 
wred that Lorimer loved htr, and not with 
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a passion founded on the hopes of success 
which her situation gave him, but with 
a degree of timid respect which proved 
the delicacy and sincerity of his love. 

Some circumstances, not worth detail- 
• ing, at length, however, emboldened Mr* 
Lorimer to declare his .a£Fection, and 
Emily received it without displeasure ; — 
for, so liable are we all to self-delusion, 
that she saw no additional crime in loving 
another man, as she was colonel Dorville's 
mistress, not his wife; and the conse- 
quence was, that, being roused almost to 
madness by some reproaches of colonel 
Dorville, ending, as they commonly did, 
with the vamglorious taunt that he defied 
her to leave him, for that no woman yet 
had ever had resolution to do that, she 
resolved to accept the offered protectioA 
of Lorimer ; ;and, as reputation was lost to 
her for ever, endeavour at least to find 
quiet and contentment. 

No words can do justice to the frantic 
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rage of colonel Dorville when he found 
that she was gone ; and his only conso* 
lation was the hope of vengeance : but of 
this hope he was soon deprived. Aware of 
his violence, the lovers left the kingdom 
immediately, and changed their names.^ 
They did not indeed go abroad absolutely 
to avoid colonel Dorville's resentment ; 
the delicate state of Lorimer's health 
made their residence in a warm climate 
desirable ; but, as any agitation of mind 
had a dangerous effect on his health, Lori- 
mer wished to spare hi?xiself a rencontre 
with a man whom he was too ill to meet 
in the field. 

Abroad, and undisturbed, they re- 
mained several years ; and such was the 
constant attention which Mrs. Villars paid 
her sick lover, that his mother, a woman 
of high rank, but not of very .scrupulous 
morals, wrote to thank her for her care 
of her son ; and kept up a regular corre-* 
spondence with her. This drcumstaDce, 
3 
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and the unabated affection which Lorimer 
entertained for her^ led Emily to imagine 
probable, an event in which all her hopes 
were fixed. She wished, she hoped to 
become the wife of Lorimer, and to lose 
in that respectable titie the constant me^ 
morial of her misery and her frailties. 

She had also another motive indepen- 
dent of decided esteem aiKl affection for 
him, wliich prompted this desire. She 
had always earnestly wished to be known 
to her son ; but as a mistress, she felt that 
she should never dare to solicit him to see 
her ; as a wife, she knew that she should 
be more courageous, especially if she was 
raised by her husband to the rank of a 
viscountess, as she well knew the power 
of rank and title, even over the virtuous 
and the wise ; and had often seen women 
noticed on account of their situation in 
Hfe, by those who would have turned 
from them with disdain had they only 
been of the same rank as themselves. 
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And this rank, this purifying rank, Lori* 
mer had it in his power to bestow on 
her ; for on the approaching death of his 
father he would be a viscount ; and Emi- 
ly* s heart throbbed with de%ht while she 
imagined it possible, that as lady Cardon^ 
nel she might hope to be pressed to the 
heart of an affectionate child ! 

Little did she know the heart of Au- 
brey Melbourne, little did she do justice 
to the virtues of his preceptor : she knev 
not, that one ytool of real penitence, one 
repentant tear, one agoniasing mid re- 
morseful sigh from his unhappy mother, 
¥^uld have more wei^t with A«bref 
Melbourne, and the jJupil of Mr. Evelyn,* 
than the imposing sound of a title and' 
the pomp of situation ; that his mother, 
convinced of the error of her ways, would 
be more welcome, poor, destitute, and 
forlorn, to ,his bosom, than if she stopped 
at his door in her carriage, and presumed 
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to hope for that r<jspect froirfrank, which 
he had been accustomed to pay ta virtue 
only, 

. Emily continued to hope, and IxirimeK, 
by his expressions of gratitude and love, 
to keep aUve those hopes^ when an ex- 
press arrived informing him that his father 
was no more^ and Mrs. Villars saw her 
lover at last lord Cardonnel ! 
' But wlttle she was daily expecting that 
he would offer her. in reality the title of 
wife^ which he had so often given her in 
their hours of domesdc happiness, lord 
Cardonnel received another letter sealed 
with black, and she obs^?ved him to be 
violently agitated on the receipt of it j 
while, contrary to his usual custom, he 
did not make her acquainted with the con* 
tents of it. Immediately a sick feeling of 
fear and jealousy topk possession of her 
heart— a feeling prophetic as it were of 
those which succeeded it j when, after 
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keeping her in suspense three days, lord 
Card(»)nel summoned up resolution to 
address her as follows : — 

*^ Your kind attentions, my dearest 
Mrs. Villars, and your long and faithful 
affection, have so tenderly endeared you 
to me, "^and your many charms and talents 
render you so worthy to grace any situa- 
tion in life, that it was once- my hope 
never to be parted from you again/' 

*^ Once your hope !** exclaimed Emily, 
turning pale. 

*' Yes, once my hope ; for, sorry am I 
,to say, that hope is gone for ever !" 

^ For ever T* cried Mrs. Villars, and 
sunk fainting on the sofa. When she reco- 
vered, lord Cardonnel,as delicately as pos- 
sible, told her that the woman of his heart, 
the woman whom he had loved from 
clnldhood, had be^ forced by her father 
to marry another, though her whole soul 
was devoted to him, about two years 
before he became acquainted with Emily j 
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that his spirits having, been greatly de- 
pressed by his unhappy attachment^ he 
had diligently courted Mrs, Villars's soi- 
ciety, because he found that she only had 
power to dissipate his gloom ; and the 
consequence was, an attachment to her 
nearly as powerful as his former one had 
been* That, hopeless of ever possessing 
tha object of his first love, he had resolved 
to offer his hand to her whose kind at- 
tentive care had certainly prolonged his 
life, and in whom he had found a coir^ 
panion vriiose society was the charm of 
his existence. But that since his father's 
death he had received a letter from the 
brother of his Amelia, enclosing a few 
lines from herself, informing him that 
she was a widow, and that, if he remained 
faithful to his first affection, she was willing 
to bestow herself and a very considerable 
fortune on the man of her first affections, 
" I thought," added lord Cardonnel, 
" that my tender attachment to you, my 
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dear Mrs. Villars, had closed my heart 
against any other impressicm whatever; 
but thb letter from Mr. Mcrley, wd a 
few lines traced loy a; hand once M very 
very dear to me, acted like magic upon 
my feelings : I again saw Amelia torn 
from my arms, bathed in tears, strug- 
gling in the cruel grasp of her im- 
penous father, and forced reluctantly to 
the altar with a man whom she detested* 
I lived over again the agony of th^t mo- 
ment, and then I recollected that I held in 
my hand the proof of the faithful attach- 
ment of that beloved girl, and that I was at 
liberty, after years of separation, to make 
her mine for ever/' 

" Say no more, say no more, my lord," 
cried Mrs. Villars in a voice of suppressed 
emotion, *' obey the virtuous dictates of 
your heart, for virtuous they are. How 
can I, the guilty, fallen, disgraced Emily 
Villars, bear for an instant a competition 
with the pure object of your first love ? 
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She, who was a tender mistress and an 
irreproachable wife-*-she, and she only 
4esery^s you ; go and reward her tried 
aflfectipn! while I eodeaivour to expiate 
my crimes . by lonely penitence, and 
bless the gracious Being who thus in 
mercy chastizes me/* 

" Emily, dear Emily/* cried lord Car-, 
donnel, trying to clasp her to his hearty 
*' talk not thus, I beseech you/* 

But Mrs, Villars avoided his embrace, 
and with an air of repelling dignity re- 
plied, " My lord, when shall we set off 
for England ? From this time, we are, I 
trust, friends for ever — but lovers no 
more.'* And the very next day they 
bega their journey homewards. 
; As soon as they landed, Mrs. ViHars 
insisted on lord Cardonnel's leaving her, 
that iady.Maynel might not have the pain 
of hearing, that, though returning to marry 
her, he came attended by a mistress. 

" And now, and now,* ' thought 
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Etnily, ^^ i mil sse faim once more^ and 
thai, never, never sefe him again !'* The 
idea was dreadful. Though remorse^ 
and an ever upbraiding tconsciaice, had 
forbidden her to be happy with lord Car-* 
donnel, still, as she had by the constant 
practice of every domestic virtue merited 
his esteem as well as aflFection, the respect- 
ful tenderness which he consiequently felt 
for her, and openly testified, had restored 
her in some measure to a little, though 
a very little, self-complacency ; and 
therefore the prospect of being again left 

to the horrors of unsoothed, unmitigated 

• 

remorse, was a blow, independent of her 
disappointment, which almost overwhelm* 
ed her reason : besides, she thought that, 
had she become a wife, as I before ob- 
served, she could have ventured with 
some courage to implore her son's coun- 
tenance and affection. But now a dis* 
carded inistress, and forced to owe her 
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support to die lover who discarded her^ 
how could she bear to sdicic an interview 
with Aubrey Melbourne ! 

Still, she could no longer exist with« 
out some intercourse with him ; and 
the first moment that she set her foot on 
the shores of England, ^Evelyn and his 
precious charge met her eye in fancy^ 
wheresoever she turned ; and in the hope^ 
diough distant, of beholding the lovely 
boy grown up into the accomplished man, 
she sought consolation for the loss of 
lord CardonneL 

On leaving her, his lordship hastendi 
wimediafiely to the house of Mr. Morley, 
where lady Maynel was j buthedesiredMrs* 
Yillars to expect his return on such a day. 
ITiat day however arrived, but lord Car- 
donnel came not, nor wrote; and after eh«* 
diumg a state of suspense and expecta* 
tion for two days more, Mrs. Villars was 
painfully surprised one morning, by being 
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formed that lady Cardonnel wished to 
speak to her. 

" Lady Cardonnel !'* exclaimed Emily, 
starting from her seat, and fancying that 
lord Cardonnel was already married, and 
that his bride was below : — ^but recoU 
lecting herself, she concluded that it 
was his lordship's mother who wished 
to see her, and she desired her to* be in- 
troduced. 

Lady Cardonnel, a woman of high fa« 
shion, in dress, manner, and in morals, enter- 
ed the room with the freedom of an old ac* 
quaintance ; and, running up to Emily, 
kissed her in a most affectionate manner, 
and told her she had really longed for the 
pleasure of being introduced to her. 

Emily blushed, and recoiled from her 
new acquaintance almost with disgust 
She felt that sli^ could not have courted 
the acquaintance of her son's mistress j 
that sfie could not have affectionately em- 
l^raced the guilty companion of a child of 

VOL. II. D 
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hfers J and though bent down by the con* 
sciousnessof her own frailty, she could 
not have endured to know that her son 
was living in an illicit connection. 

Not noticing her confusion or her cold* 
ness, lady Cardonnel, pressing her hand, 
exclaimed, *' Now I see you, Mrs. Villars, 
t do not wonder at my son's constant at^ 
tachment to you, nor at the jealousy of a 
certain person." Emily started, and Ifidy 
Cardonnel smiled, and went on thus : — 
*' I dare say you expected to see Cardon- 
nel instead of me ?'' 

« I did, indeed-'' 

** And he was coming, I assure you ; 
tut lady Meynel, by dint of interrogation 
finding out whither he was coming, threw 
herself into hysteric^, and vowed that if 
ever he saw you again she would never 
see him more.'* 

Emily turned very pale and faint, but 
:she begged lady Cardonnel to go on; 

^* For my part," continued lady Cardon- 
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nel, " I ivished my son to take her at her 
word, and see you again, in onder that hfe 
might see her no more, for I assure you- he 
has changed for the worse ; time has not 
laid so gentle a hand on lady Meynel as it 
has done on you^ Mrs. VillCirs ; the adyaD* 
tage is all on your side, believe me.-* 

** Lady Meynel has one advantage over 
me, madam," replied Emily with mourn- 
ful solemnity, <' which shfe herself and 
lord Cardonnel ought to prize beyond 
all others.** 

" And what is that ?'' asked lady 
Cardonnel with surprise. .. ' 

** Innocence !** 

Lady Cardonnel looked still more sur- 
prised, but said nothing ; she only patted 
the top of her snuflF-box, and smiled with 
great meaning : then exclaiming, *' You 
are a dear, comical, solemn soul," she 
went on with her story. 

" Cardonnel, poor dupe, thinking lady 
MeynePs hysterics a proof of the tender* 

D 2 
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•Bess of her heart, and not of the irritability 
of her temper, promisednot to see you again 
for some time to come ; but told her, he 
owed you so many obligations that he 
must be allowed to visit you occasion- 
ally, and pay you the attention and respect 
which you deserve ; and I, in a desperate 
•rage, told him he would be a nasty un- 
grateful wretch indeed if he completely 
sacrificed you to a woman who might not 
perhaps love him as well as you did. i 
protest I thought she would have killed 
me ! and innocence^ my dear Mrs. Villars, 
was, as personified by her, so monstrously 
ugly, that Cardonnel must have a terrible 
taste if he thought it made lady Meynel at 
that moment prettier than you. I heard no 
more ; for a * my dearest Amelia,' from 
Cardonnel, pronounced in a tragedy tone, 
made me quite sick, and I lanoutofthe 
room. In a little while he came to me, 
and told me that he had pacified the ti- 
gress, as / call her, and she had con- 
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fiented not to exacts promise that, he 
should never see you more, on condition- 
liiat he did not keep his appointment and 
come and seevou new :' therefore he de-, 
sired, me to call on you, and I am come to 
express to yovi in perscm, how much I and 
our whole family think ourselves obliged to 
you for that attentive care, that incessant 
watchfulness, to ivhich lord Cardonnel 
protests he owes his life/' 

" I claim no merit, madam, for what I 
did,*' said Emily : " lord Cardonners life, 
was then necessary to the comfort of mine/ '^ 

"You :are a charming . creature !'* 
answered lady Cardonnel, " and 1 am sure 
my son would have been much happier 
with you for a mistress, th^n with tigress 
for a wife } and upon my word, my deax: 
Mrs.Villars, if Cardonnel should venture to 
visit you now and thai, I am not sure that 
we shall not see the viscountess Cardon- 
nel arraigned for wilful murder !'* 

*' Believe me, madam/' gravely re- 
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pKed Mrs» ViHars, ** that lord Cardonnel 
will not visit me now and then ; for I have 
a greater objection to receive his visits than 
lady Cardonnel can ever have that heshould 
pay them, and it was my fixed resoluti9n to 
$ee him only once more, when we last 
parted : — prudence and propriety both for- 
bid us to meet/* 

** Alas, poor Cardonnel !** cried his 
mother, ** However, my dear, that gen- 
tle, sweet manner of yours makes me 
endure prudence in you^ though I could 
not bear viragokh insolences-innocence I 
mean— in kdy Meynel, and I commend 
^our delicacy and discretion. And now 
for business. As lord Cardonnel's mothei^ 
I conjure you to accept this as a faint tes* 
timony of the sense which his whole fa- 
mily has of what he owes you." So saying, 
she laid a parchment on the table, and 
telling Emily she should see her again, she 
kissed her cheek, ran down stairs, jumped 
into her carriage, and drove away. 
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Mrs. Villars opened the parchment, and 
found it a deed of settlement on herself 
for life, xind to so large an amount that 
she was ashamed to acccept iu But iu. 
vain did she write to lady Cardonnel on tho^ 
subject ; all remon8trance wa^ vain ; and 
^tmly wished, though she dared not ex-« 
pect, that, some d^y or other, h^ soa 
i^Qulfd ^ablel^rtq ^«mpt ba^si^fronv^ 
4)k painful p^ipiaiy ohli^ati9iu 

Eleven y^^jTS had row elapsed «ince 
porviU^ (now. gweral Porville) h?i4 
qiovHs^dj^ .the lo^ of^.K^uily^ the onlj 
WQrn^Q whon^ i)e ever ideally- ]f)ved y. and 
still np seto^d, s^tfa^bm^ filled up th% 
void which 8he«had l^t ia his heart, ixojr« 
had time at a|l alleviated the. resentment 
which he felt against h^r for hsjYu;^ left 
him, and at the saqie momen| givejpi a; 
mortal blow to \ds love and his vajcqfy. 
Indeed" th^ blow to the latter was so great^ 
that Dorville, fearing to encounter th^ 
jfaiUepy of his acquaintance, over whom ia 
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affairs of gallantry he had so often tri- 
umphed, rarely frequented the soci- 
eties of which he had once been the 
ornament ; and^ a prey to disappointed 
passion and pride, he sought refuge 
from his feelings so often in intoxication, 
that the once fascinating seducer was now 
Jpst in the bloated inidnight reveller ; and 
while in the morning, with shaking hand 
SM^d almost tottering knees, he lounged 
along the streets of Dublin or London^ 
a mournful example of premature decay, 
at night he rose from table armed with 
false fire, to kiH at the theatres or the 
bpera.that time which he could no longer 
enjoy ; and then returned to the tavern to 
lose his yet remaining reason in drunken- 
ness, and to be carried to bed lifeless 2S 
the clod of the valley. 

One evening while he was careless- 
ly lounging in the lobby at Drury- 
kne theatre, a lady, whose face wa^ 
neariy hidden by a long veil, passed hiuv 
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. bastily> and by her air and fdnii reminded 

. him of Emily Villars, — of that woman 
whom he had for years Vainly wished to 

. see, and reproach with her perfidy. The 

'.bare suspicion that the lady whom he saw 
was Emily, roused him from the debility of 
drunkenness, and left him only its irrita- 

. lion ; when, just as he was going to follow 
her, he overheard one gentlemen say to 

. another, 

" Did you see that woman ?'' 
" Yes, — who is she ? — She is very 
beautiful." 

" Ah! she is beautiful still, though 
turned forty. It is Mrs. Villars, as 

-she calls herself, the divorced wife 

of .'' 

Dorville staid to hear no more ; but, 
rushing through the lobby, he overtook 
the unhappy object of his search just as 
she was going to enter a very elegant 
carriage. Then, seizing her rudely by 
the arm, regardless of every one present, 

D 5 



'58 THE MOTHEB. AND SOIT. 

he dragged her back into the lobby ; and, 
while pale and trembling she shuddared 
in his grasp, he loaded her with the 
bitterest revilings, and called down curses 
on her head. At last his passion grew 
so outrageous, and even her life seemed so 
much in danger from his violence, that 
she exclaimed in terror, *^ Oh, Heavens ! 
is there no one who will protect me V* . 

*^ I will^ though I die for it,'* exclaimed 
a pale, sickly-looking young man, darting 
through the gathering crowd, and re- 
ceiving on his arm the blow which the 
half frantic Dorviile was aiming at his 
trembling victim. 

*' Tou ! — ^poor stripling! — ^you 1" cried 
Dorviile (foaming with passion as the de- 
termined youth endeavoured to force her 
from his bold,) — ^^ *Sdeath, sir ! who are 
you ? and by what right do you interfere ?** 

*' By what right ! — ^what right !"echoed 
the young man, apparently struggling to 
keep down a variety of indignant feelings 
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Ikbouring in bis bosom ; ^iviiile, agonized 
by cootendmg passions, Mrs. Villars ear* 
nestly gazed on her pale and agitated 
chsuEnpon. But Dorville, again grasping 
her arm vdth cra^l violence, renewed hie 
abpse of her, and his thr^ts of her de- 
fender. 

^ ^' This is too much to bear,'' cried the 
youth :^^ Villain! unhand her this mo*- 

ment! or dread •" 

♦' Dread what ?*' replied Dorville with 
a sneer: '^ dread nhe force of thy arm, 
tho^ puny hero ?" 

"General DorviUe," replied he, ap- 
proaching him and speaking, in • a very 
low and faltering tone^^r you reproach 
me, with the weakness of my frame :-7- 
. know, sir, that my feeble infancy was 
robbed of a muather's care ; a villain 
luted her from mv fatbcf 's drtns !" 
' " What is th*t to me, sir ?•* exclaimed 
the general : " you are an impertinent, 
meddling scoimdrel, and I demand satis- 
faction !" 
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" You shall have it, sir/' returned the 
stranger : "I will meet you when and 
where you please/* — ^Then in a distinct 
but faint voice he added, "My name is 
Aubrey Melbourne, sir/* 
• At the sound of that name, DorVille 
started back with horror and constema- 
lion ; and Mrs. Villars, uttering a loud and 
dreadfiil shriek, sunk down in a swoon at 
the feet of her deserted child, 

*^ Mr. Melbourne!** cried general Dor- 
ville, '' any other man I could meet, but 
you, — ^no — no — ^it is impossible !**" So 
isaying, he rushed through the crowd and 
disappeared. 

In the mean while some women who 
werepaissing administered remedies to Mrs?. 
Villars; and young Melbournte, straining 
her fondly to his bosoin as she recovered, 
said in a whisper, "He k gone — he ba$ 
left you to my care; and with my con* 
sent, I ^ill never, never part with you 
more V* 

" Oh ! my child ! my child !*'* cried 
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£ihily, hanging round bis neck, ^^ how 
little I have deserved——*' 

" Hush !*' replied he : " this is no 
place for conversation j let me remove you 
hence." 

At this nioment a servant appe^ed; 
saying, *' Mrs. Villars's carriage stops 
the way ;'* and Melbourne immediately 
hurried her through the crowd : but 
drawing back with a tone and gesturethat 
•poke dagjL^ers to the heart of his motbeji, 
he exclaimed : '* No — -I cannot enter 
that carriage ;'* and ordered it to drive 
off* Then, seeing his own at some littte 
<listance, he assisted Mrs. Villars rato it, 
-and jumped in after her himself. 

He found his mother had relapsed 
into a state of insensibility ^ and the carri- 
age had reached his house, and sbe was 
•hid on the bed in the apartment formerly 
her own, before she recovered to a con- 
sciousness of her situation. 

A loud and agonized shriek on her 
recovery proclaimed that she recognised 
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her long^eseited apartment ; but af thSl 
moment of horrcMr and eemorse, hcsr pious 
ttid affectionate child presented himself 
before her. 

^^ Am Inot in a dream ?" she cried : 

♦* can Ij can I be in? *''Shc could not 

go on, 

•* You are in your own house,'- Jie 
answered, kissing her hand;- ^' you. have 
been dreaming, and the dream has been 
a long and painful one ; but it is past, and^ 
you now wake, I trust, to real happiness P' ' 

A tide of various and discordant feel* 
faigs rushed in upon the conscious mother,, 
almost too weighty for her- to endure and 
live. *^ My child ! my child ! can you*—- 
can you forgive me?*' she exclaimed. 

** Forgive you ! do you expect a.very^ 
implacable judge in the pupil of Mr. Eve^ 
lyn? Would he were alive to see tbi^ 
day !•' 

" He is dead, then !" faltered out Mrs. 
Villars; and for several minutes they 
were both too much oppressed to. speak. 
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At length. Meltioame, recovering himself, 
endeavoured to divert his mother's atten- 
tion by tellii]^ hiffown short story. — He 
told her^ that on his father's death, whd 
had no children by his second marriage, 
lie had found himself uncontrcdled 
master of a large fortune, and had re- 
solved, if possible, to find his mother, and 
lure her back to the paths of virtue ; — that 
her change of name had misled him in 
his pursuit, and he had nearly given ovar 
his search as hopeless, when the same 
chance which acquainted Dorville that 
the lady who passed him in the lobby walk 
Mrs. Villars, informed him that it was 
his long-lost mother; and he followed 
her nearly as soon as Dorville, but was 
impeded in his progress by the crowd. 

** But now,'* he cried, ♦• I have 
found you, and we part no more : for, 
O my mother! if there be any ties 
that are likely to separate us^^for your 
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sake, for my sake, break them, I conjote 
.you !'' 

• ^^ Whatever had been ray ties," re- 
I turned Mrs, Vilhrs, blushing, *' this mot. 
, ment should have .for ever amiuUed them*; 
but lord Cardonnd, for.whom I left Mr 
. Dorville, is just married, after having 
.made for me an ample provision for 
Kfe.*' 

K Which now you can restore to him 

iintouchedy* eagerly interrupted MeU 

'bourne,v " as all my fortune is at your 

disposal, and general Dorville will not,, I 

r trust, trouble us wi^h his visitSb^' 

It was then settled that Mrs* Villais 
should reside wiih her son at bis country- 
-seat, and orders to prepare for their leav- 
ing London were immediately. issued.. 
' In a short time Mrs, Viliars saw herself 
once more mistress of the house where 
she had given birth to her son, and where 
also ^he had madly deserted him ; while 
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the image of her once-fond and deeply' 
injured husband incessantly haunted her j 
and her heart being torn by mixed and 
contending emotions, it was a long time 
before she could prevail on herself to leave 
her room, or even let into her apartment 
the light of day. At length, however, 
the soothiiig attentions of her son^ and 
her consciousness that her repentance 
was not only agonizing but lasting, re- 
stored her in some measure to composure f 
though, wKile she contemplated Aubrey V 
pale rfieek, and the delicacy of his frame, 
shb reflected with the most painful $elf- 
reproach, that, had she notforsakeft him, 
he might have been as healthy as her 
anxious affection wished him to be; 
Happy ^ she thought, he might still be ; 
at least as happy as the consciousness of a 
mother's disgrace could allow him to be :_ 
but she soon perceived that he was not 
happy, though he always professed him- 

S 
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self to her to have ho wish imgratificd^ 
now be had found his mother. 

" A quelque chose le malheur est bon^'^ 
says the proverb ^^ and the truth oi 
this young Melbourne had experienced ; 
though the cruel desertion of his motbef 
had exposed his frame t<> many dangers^ 
ami his health to serious injiiry^ k ha4 
been the mean^ of benefiting bis mind* ' 
. Mr, 'E^^lyn was the vicar of the pari^ii^ 
a young man (as I have before pl}$ervf9d) 
of exemplary piety and virtue^ a^ wha 
waa indeedj. in.his practice,^ the.vjllagt 
preacher eo admirably described :by.Qold<% 
smith) an4 having always behdd witli 
compassion the little Aubrey Melbourne a 
deserted infancy, he soon began to love 
him not only for the child's sake, but 
for the sake of his mother ^ and when h^ 
was old enough to learn, he took such 
pleasute in instructing him, that he gav4 
bim daily lessons at his own house. 
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Mr. Melbourne had suffered his son, on 
pretence that the country was good for 
his health, to remain at his, nurse's cot- 
tage, even after he was old enough to de* 
mand the attendance of a preceptor ; but 
At lengthy being ashamedcf his neglect, be 
feent orders for Aubrey's rejnoval to a 
public schbo?. But against this^ Mr. Evelyn 
warmly yemonstratdd ; and as he at the 
^ame time offered for a dmall sum to take 
him into his house, and undertake to fit 
him for college hipiself, fasa obfections 
were attended to, &nd his services accept 
tied ; ' aiki Aut^-ey Melbourne became hi 
consequence the happy inmate of the par* 
sonage. 

Nor was Evelyn less happy to receive 
the child under his roof than he to conie 
to him — ^for was he not the child of Emily 
Villars ! 

*' Dear child, I will be a father to 
you!** cried Evelyn, catching him to h's 
heart ; and as he said so, tears of mingled 
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cretly vowed to be to her an affectionate 
^otector, whenever the obscurity in which 
she was involved shouM by his exer- 
ticms. bfe removed. 

But filial love was not sufficient to 
shield his heart against the admittance of 
a tenderer passion ; and just before his 
father died he had learnt to sigh in secret 
for the daughter of a very opulent man 
who resided on an estate which joined to 
Mr. Melbourne's. 

Most men, when they become pos- 
sessed, as Aubrey Melbourne did as soon 
as his father died, of an* ample fortune, 
would hiave supposed themselves worthy 
to address the daughter of any man not 
superior in rank ; but such was Aubrey 
Melbourne's diffidence of his own merit, 
such his painful consciousness of the sick- 
liness of his appearance, that though he 
had considerable personal attractions, and 
a mildly interesting grace of manner pecu- 
liar to himself, he dared not make known 

1 
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Ws aflfection to the object of it, from a 
convicticMi that he was doomed to sigh for 
her in vain. But his attachment was too 
visible to escape the eyes either of the 
young lady or her father, and each be- 
held it with delight ; and Mr. Ellesmere, 
In expectation that young Melbourne 
would soon be the declared lover of his 
daughter, received very coldly the pro^ 
posals of a gentleman for her, not quite 
equal to the former in present ^ possessions. 
But Melbourne would never have had 
courage to declare himself, had not a little 
circumstance occurred which at once unveils 
ed the state of his own heart to Miss EUeg^ 
mere, and made her heart known to him. 

One evening that he was drinking tea 
at Mr. Ellesmere's, a busy and prying 
neighbour came in and congratulated 
miss Ellesmere on her approaching mar- 
riage. Clara blushed, and Aubrey Mel- 
bourne turned pale ; while the lady 
went on to mention as the happy man 
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the lately rejected lover ; aad Melbourne, 
deeming Clara's confusion as a confirma- 
tion of the report, suddenly f^U back in 
his chair, to all appearance dead. 
. Terrified beyond every consideration 
but that of Melbourne's danger, miss 
EUesmere rent the air with her screams ; 
and while remedies were administered to 
theinsensible youth, her arm supported his 
head, while her warm but trembling lip 
was ever and anon pressed to his cold 
temples ; and when he at last recovered 
his senses, her eye met his with an ex- 
pression of joyful but tearful tenderness, 
whose meaning not even he could mistake. 
," Dear Aubrey !*' said EUesmere," what 
was it that overset you thus?" Aubrey 
blushed, and turned his fine eyes full of 
meaning first on Clara, then on the 
officious neighbour, and slowly left the 
room. EUesmere followed him ; and as 
he was mounting his horse, declaring him- 
self unable to stay, he shook him by the 
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hand, and whispered him, ^' I see the state 
of your heart ; and my girl is yours both 
heart and hand ; let us see you tomor- 
row to dinner, and if you can bring her 
to confession I hope before long to have 
the honour of calling you son-in-law." 

This abrupt but welcome declaration 
almost overpowered the weak spirits of 
Melbourne, and, bursting into teal's, he 
could not for a few minutes recover his 
speech ; but pressing EUesmere's hand, 
and uttering a * God bless you !* from the 
very bottom of his soul, he hastened home, 
not to sleep, but lie and meditate on his 
happy expectations. 

The next morning, before he rose, an 
express from London arrived, sent by his 
agent there, whom he had employed to 
endeavour to learn some tidings of his 
long lost mother ; and the messenger 
brought a letter informing him that she 
had been seen in London at the theatre in 
a private box, an^ alone, at the repre- 

VOL, II. E 
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6entation of * The Stranger ;' aaid that 
there, probably, he would see her him- 
self. This was information to put 2II 
Melbourne's wtue to the test. It was his 
^uty, he thought, to set off immediately in 
search of his deluded parent ; but then a 
dearer duty called him to Mr. Elsemere's : 
then again, on the contrary, how could he 
venture to go thither and contract an en- 
gagement, inconsistent perhaps with the 
isacred duties which he ws^ about to entet 
upon with regard to his mother ? 

These various and discordant duties 
and feelings agitated him for some time : 
at length filial piety conquered, and he 
contented himself with writing a hasty 
note to Mr. EUesmere, and one evidently 
bearing n^arks of great agitation of mind ; 
informmg him that sudden and important 
business had called hifn to London, and 
forbade him to profit, at present, by the 
welcome and flattering assurances which 
Mr. Ellesmere had given him : and hav- 



iiig dispatched this aote he ^el c^ fbr t}if 
metropolis ; where, at the th^tre, 4^ring 
the temporary absence of the fH^nd, who 
knew his mother peesoiially and %tt^nde4 
Melbourne in his search, chapqe disco- 
vered her to him,, and produced the scen^ 
described in the foregoing page;* 

The circumstances which it|ex|ded that 
scene had deepened very powerfully the 
interest which Aul^ey Melboi^ne had 
bng feh for his unhappy parent. I axi^ 
well aware that what we call natural qffec^ 
tion is chiefly in human beings the Tesult 
of habit, and a series of care, t;endetne% 
mutual kindness, and good ofices $ stilL 
Melbourne had accustomed hiniself sa 
long to think of his mother as an object of 
inta:^est to him during his |uUu:<& life, 
had so often heard his father's neglect 
blamed as the cause of her d^inquency, 
and had had his mind so imbued with her 
idea by Evelyn, that his heart was pre 
pared to receive her with the tendernevss oi 

r. 2 ' 
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a child ; and when he beheld her terrified 
and insulted by the fatal cause of all her 
disgrace, and saw himself at once her pro- 
tector from danger sind from insult, her 
power over him became immediately ser 
cured, her ascendancy irresistible ;. and, 
following the impulse of his feelings, he 
carried her in triumph to his own house, 
nay promised to consider her as its 
mistress, and never to part from her 
-again, before he recollected hotV little 
such an arrangement and such a promise 
suited his attachment to miss Ellesmere, 
and his hope of being united to her. 

It was not till he had taken leave of his 
mother for the night, that the image of 
Clara, and what had passed between 
him and Mr. Ellesmere, occurred to his 
recollection ; but then it recurred with all 
its force, and chilled widi agony the glow 
of self-approbation and happiness which 
had so lately flushed his pale cheek. 

He had just sworn to his mother that 
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she should henceforward be his constat^t 
companion ; that his presence should always 
fortify her against any future lapse from vir- 
tue 'y and his time be devoted to the welcome 
tagk of reconciling her to the virtuous details 
of a life of privacy and active bcHievolence. 
Yet, though he had done this, he knew that 
he was bound in honour to solicit the hand 
of miss EUesmere j and be also knew-^ 
dreadful consideration to the heart of a 
son ! — ^that his mother was not a fit compa- 
nion for his wife ! He saw himself, there^ 
fore, under the mortifying necessity of 
depriving his mother of th< consoling situ- 
ation which he had promised her, or of 
resigning all hope of possessing the wo- 
inan whom he loved ! 

And to which decision, did virtue 
urge him ? Could the mother who 
had violated all her-duties to him, to so* 
dety, and to her husband, deserve that he 
should sacrifice to her the virtuous affec- 
tion of his heart, and perhaps the happi- 
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hess of the woman whom he loved ? — 
Surely not. And he could make his mother 
mdependent, allow her a comfortable in* 
eome, and settle her in a house within 
4hree or four miles of bis own. 

*^ It was absurd in me/' said he aloud^ 
'* to hesilate a moment, or make myself 
uneasy ; — ^my mother cannot, ought not to 
expect any ti^re from me i — ail other vir» 
(ues arenot to be lost ki that of filial duty I*' 

But thttk dgain he recollected that the 
flfial duty which he had to perform was 
of a peculiar nature :-^t was not only a 
mother whom he bad to rapport, but a 
iV^it being whom he had to keep in the 
rtewl^-recovered path of virtue, and a 
penitent whom he had to console by un» 
remitting and pious attentions for the re* 
morse with which she was tormented :-— 
one, too, whom he had promised never to 
forsake, but to let be the first object 
of his tender care ! And how wias the 
proper fulfilment of tfiese obligations 
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consisteat with his. forming the mm 
and tender ties of a husband and ai 
father ? How was it consistent with his 
entering into an engagement, one pf tba 
fir^t conditions of which sxust be^ thsit 
he should send his mother from hifiif 
house ; far from that anxious and watchful 
eye which was to. preserve her from any: 
new temptation to vice? — ^for he knewr 
that 96 tl^omaB could, no woman ought 
to sacrifice propriety to love, so far as ta 
consent to marry him with the prospect of 
having his mother for her companion* 
. AJas ! he soon found that there can be 
no compromise with duty ; — that, if he 
wished to perform his duties correctly as 
a son, he must surrender bis own gratiiS^ 
cation to effect this virtuous exertion : 
and, after earnestly wishing that his friend 
Evelyn was alive to keep up his fainting 
courage by his advice and approbation, 
he laid himself down to rest, resolved to 
prove himself an exemplary child,^ even 
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to the sacrifice of all his fond hopes of 
being blest as a husband. 

The next morning be conducted his 
mother to his country-seat ; and it is no 
wonder, now I have detailed these circum- 
stances in his life, that Melbourne'^ 
countenance and manner, when there, 
should prove to Mrs. Villars that her son 
was far from happy. Indeed he had re^ 
ceived a letter since his arrival in the 
coimtry from Mr. Ellesmfi-e, which watf 
alone sufficient to call forth ail the keen 
sensibilities of his nature* 

Neither Eilesmere nor Clara was sa- 
tisfied with the hasty letter which MeU 
bourne had sent them. Clara, know- 
ing that her father had rashly re- 
vealed to Melbourne what he very 
justly supposed to be the state of her 
heart, thought that delicacy, and the re- 
spect due to her feelings, ought to have 
suggested to Melbourne the propriety 
of not suffering her to remain an hour 
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longer unpossessed of certain proofs^ that 
her passion was returned ; and therefore 
the letter ofapology ought to hav^ been- 
accompanied by on^ to her, contaiaing ,aa^ 3 
explicit declar^ian-.of .iove;r trk^yf}bf o 
Ellesmere was of the ssune opinion : conse- '^ 
quently they were neither of theovin a^ fa.i 
vourable disposition of mind^ towards 
Melbourne, when they heard that he was 
returned home, and had brought with 
him his mother as the future mistress of : 
Kis; house. 

Clara heard the news with silent con- 
sternation, and her father with''- violent 
resentment. Clara endeavoured ' to ap-- 
pease him hj saying • that thei? infbnna- 
tion might not be correct ; that Mrs, ViL. 
lars might be -come merely as st- visitor^ 
and she had no doubt that Melbourne • 
would explain every thing to their sati^- 
fection. But she could persuade him t6 i 
delay writing to Melbourne only till the : 
next day-; and it was as follows-t-r— , ' 
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" Sift, 

^ Is ktnie ihsit Mn« Viliars is goo^to 
i^eskk Widi you, suid that you hanr^ told 
your servf^ts to consider ha: as their future 
nustre^ ^ If it be, you must appose that 
your visits here fal future must be consi- 
dered as msults^ as Mm« Viilars can 
never be a fit companion for my daugh* 
ter. 

*' R. £.LimSMBR£/* 

To tKs letter Melbourne returned the 
following answer : — 

*^ UtAK SIR, 

. ^* Couki you witness the misery which I 
have teperienced from peru^sgyour letter, 
pity would be your only feeling towards 
me. But whatever may be the sentimeatt 
which I am now so wretched as to excite in 
.you and miss EUesmere, I shall always feel 
towa:rds her and you the same devoted at- 
tachment and sincere esteem which I have 
long entmained for you both. B^t a 
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duty of a most Im|)erk)U$ nature forc^ 
me to a step which must, I Mi well 
convinced, for ever shut your ^oors. 
against me. .My motber, my peniteot 
modwr, vriU, henceforward, be the $U6» 
tKSBs c^my house ; and to her I make the 
sacrifice of all my hopes of hapjMaess on. 
earthy unless lean find happiness in the 
certainty cf fiilfiBti^ my duty. 
**♦ Believe me, 

Whedier happy or miserable,^ 
£ver devotedly 

Miss EUesmere's and y ours^ 

Clara read this letter^ vrith. mixed! 
&elmg& Though she fob. personally ag«- 
^eved by -Mdboume's conduct, she 
ipiewed vritfa admiration the filial piety 
•frtuch (fictated it ;: while her father^ con- 
.CEeiving that Mlrs» Villars deserved no at- 
tention at' all from.her san, looked on it as 
a mere scheme to get rid of the sort of 
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engagement which he had as it were 
forced him to make with his daughter ; and 
bitterly repenting the dedatation . which 
he had made to Melbourne, and his own 
and his parental pride being severely 
wounded, he wrote the following za* 
swer : — 

" SIR, 

^^ I had just refused a most excdlenl 
match for my daughter only the day be- 
fore you paid us your last visit ; and this I 
did from an idea? that Clara preferred 
you, and ttiat you mtended to pay your 
addresses, to her. But your conduct su£> 
ficiently proves that I did not know you, 
and that my confidence in ' you has been 
ill-placed : I have tl&erefbre written to the 
gffltleman whose addresses I refused, re- 
tracting my refusal ; and miss Ellesmere, 
urged by my entreaties: and by thesugg^- 
tions of wounded pride and sensibility, 
has consented to receive his visits, and 
will'look on him as her future husband.. 
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"Wishing you all possible happiness 
with the virtuous companion whom you. 
have chosen, 

^ I have the honour to 'be 

Your obedient humble servant, 

•* R. Ellesmere/^ 

Some 'weeks had elapsed since MeL- 
bourne had received this cruel letter ; and 
Mrs. Villarsf had vainly endeavoured to find i 
out the cause of his sadness and increased 
indisposition, when one o£ the ma^ /sey^ 
vants eanxe in> after dinner on some errand 
to Mrs. Villars^ and asked her whether 
she had seen the fine carriages go by> 
** No : — what fine earriagies ?" 
^' Oh, ma'am, such- a sight of them! 
They are the relations of the gentleman**, 
who is to marry, miss EUesmere ^. and they 
are alFcome to his house^ and the wed- 
ding is to take place in a fof tnight ; and 
there are to be such grand doings I we shall 
see the fire-works from our 'windows 1'* 
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Aubr^f Melbourne, who was readiDg at 
the window, suddenly dropped h» book 
and staggered out of the room; while 
Mrs. Villars, terrified and surprised, SoU 
lowedp and fpwid him fallen down in a fit 
in his own dressing«room. When he re* 
covered he assured his mother he was 
#ften seised in that vbaxmoc^ and bqgged 
to be left ibne. 

iBotMrs. Yillaias eouM net IMp sus^ 
fccdog. that h» illness had somereladoa 
•with what die servadat had .said, and she 
iiwmediately endeavoured to find oot from 
liM ste0^s3Rt» wheliieit tfaieii: young master 
had ever been uilttd. of for miss^ £lie6-^ 
mere } bat ituef had never heard sudi a. 
.thing samised :-*-^l she could nofc 
•give up the ideaf and seeing on her sonV 
toimtenance, when they met^n. the even* 
•ing, strong marks of sadness, she was 
sure that he concealed from her some 
secret fatal to his peace* The only person 
in the house likely to beat all in Melr 
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bourne^ confidence was the old butler^ 
idio had lived in ithe family msoiy years^ 
and vns the <»ily sarvant kaown to her 
irfa<im Mdboume, £tom motives of ddi^ 
cacy, had not parted with on her entering 
his house : but okl^Arthur he could not 
prevail on himself to part with : hd 
therefore contented himself vrith reconu 
mending to him to behave to his mother^ 
£or his sake if not for hgrs^ with every 
possH>Ie req)eet« Still, the old man's 
feelings of vktuous iadignatioa busit 
forth when he saw Mrs. Villar^^ leaning 
on her son's arm, get out of the carnage; 
and ezclasmmg-*-^' A vile hussey ! I caft't 
bear to look at her !'^ he ran and shut 
himself up in bis pwXrj as das passed, jre» 
solving to feign Alness to escape waiting 
,at table that day. But so many diEys 
passed before Mrs. Vilkrs was well and 
composed enough to come down stairs, 
that old Arthur had sufficient time to con- 
quer his angry feelings before he saw Mrs. 
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Villars, whom Melbourne took care he 
should see j&rst alone^ lest the sight of 
iam should affect his mother very powers- 
fuUy, and make the presence of the-other 
servants at that moment improper* 
: It was well that he Jiad taken this pre^ 
taution ; for as soon as Mis. Villars saw 
the venerable old man enter the room 
she forgot all her self-command ; and 
when she saw him turn away and wipe a 
tear-from hiseye,. as/ the recollection no 
doubt of his lost master and past scenes 
l^ecurredr to his mind, she rushed towards 
him with clasped Jiands, and conjured him 
to forget' and forgive her past offences*.. 
: *^ I— J hope,*' replied Arthur ina^hoarse 
tone of voice, ^^ that God and. my poor 
•master forgave you, and I will try to do 
the same as. fast as lean.'' So sayii^ 
he hastily left the room, leaving on Mrs. 
Villars's mind a feeling of fear towards 
him^ which made it no easy task for her to 
address him confidendaUy^ But she fek. 
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that the effort ought to be made, — ^that 
she ought to try to find out her son's se- 
cret, — ^an4 that Arthur probably knew it : 
she therefore, though unwillingly, re- 
solved to apply to him, and her task was 
soon rendered easy. • 

The morning after that on which the 
company to Mr. Laurie's had arrived, 
two or three smart carriages passed the 
window as Melbourne was at the window 
and Arthur was busy at the side-board. 
On seeing them, and pardcularly as an 
open carriage passed in which sat a beau- 
tiful girl whose head seemed sedulously 
averted, Mrs. Villars observed that 
Melbourne turned very pale, and, sigh- 
ing deeply, left the room ; while Ar- 
thur muttered — '* Parading fools! why 
need they always contrive to pass our 
house ?** 

**Why should they not pass it, my 

good Arthur ?'* said Mrs, Villars. 

« 

** Oj I know why well enough.'* 



8Q TH£ MOTHER AND SON-. 



« 



Do you ? Then I wish you would tell 



me/* 

*' With my good will you should have 

known why long ago y but now I fear it 

is too late," 

<* Too late ! what is top late ?*' 

^^ It is too late to prevent miss EUes- 

mere's marrying another man \ and there 

18 my poor master dying jEbr ber^ and sb^ 

belike £or him-— for they say that she i^ 

main sorry to marry that jinginbob 

fellow/* 
^* But why did she not marry my 

sonr 
-«* O, that I must not tell yon l" 
**No ! — ^Am I, Arthur, am /the cause?'* 
** Belike you may,*' answered the 

blunt old man. 

^^ And my son concealed this from me! 

What ! t suppose his taking me into the 

house broke off the marriage ?" 
"Belike it did,-~and the more's the 

pity, I say/' 
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^^ And my generous' son gave up hi» 
happiness for my sake! Oh^ Aubrey, 
how Uttle did I deserve such conduct from 
you I*' Here she gave way to so violent 
a burst of anguish that even Arthur 
j»tied her, and pouring out a glass of 
wine insisted that she should drink it« 
and not take on so dismally ; and when she 
was recovered, at her very urgent request 
be told her all he knew respecting his 
young master and miss EUesmere. Iti* 
deed he kn^w every thmg thsit had passi- 
ed i for, having been with Melbourne 
when he received Mr. EUesmere's first 
letter, he had, duritig the violent parox- 
ysm of feeHng which it had thrown him 
into, ventured to read it himself ; and in 
consequence of having done so he had 
earnestly conjured his master to part with 
his mother rather than not marry miss 
£Ilesm:ere ; and Melbourne, though ai}- 
gry at the old man's disrespect towards 
Mrs. ViUars, was so affected by his violent 
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expressions of attachment towards himself, 
and zeal for his happiness, that he coix* 
fided to him the whole state of the case,. 
on condition that he kept the afiair a secret 
from his mother* 

^' But, Arthur, do you thmk it is nD>»^ 
deed too late,'* said Mrs* Villars, " to pre- 
vent this marriage,*— as miss Ellesmere is^ 
you say, attached to Aubrey V* 

^* Well, but suppose it is not too late-^^ 
what can you do ?** 

" What ! — ^You shall see, Arthur, what 
a mother can do to show her gratitude ia 
the best of children l^^ 

On hearing this, Arthur, for the first 
time since her entrance into the house,^ 
condescended to look at hen. 

" Why, whM will you do ?'* said he,, 
almost smiling on h&r as he spoke, 

" Go to Ml-, EUesmere.'* 

*^ And what will you say to him ?** 

*^ All my heart dictates/' 

The old maa stood sileivt for a mo- 
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ment, stroking his gray head, while 
with the back of his hand he dashed 
away a tear, and then said, with a sort 
of a bow, " Shall I go with you, ma'am ? 
I caa't think of your going alone j I will 
just make myself tidy and walk behind 
you/' 

" I never thought that I should ever 
walk behind her again/' said the old man 
to himself, " but I believe she is a true 
penitent." In five minutes more, Ar- 
thur being sure that he had seen Mr.EUes- 
mere ride towards home on horseback, 
Mrs. Villars stole out unperceived by her 
son, having positively refused Arthur's 
attendance — 2l refusal which mortified him 
exceedingly — ^but he opened the door for 
her; and, as he used to do in former times, 
he held the door open till she was out 
of sight. 

Mrs. Villars found Mr. Ellesmere at 
home ; and, having desired the servant to 
say a lady wished to see Mr, Ellesmere 
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alone, she wa$ 80on admitted into his 

study. When there, die replied to his 

very respectful address by throwing up 

her veil, and Mr. Ellesmere started cm 

beholding Mrs. Villars, But such is fe- 

-male influence, and such the power of 

beauty (for Mrs.Villars was still beautiful}, 

that though before he saw her Mr, Elles* 

mere . bestowed on her every degrading 

^thet possible, and was convinced that I 

-he should not scruple to say to her all 

that he «aid o/* her-— at the mom^it he 

beheld her his boasted courage failed 

him, and with awkward complaisance he 

desired her to be s^ted. 

" Mr. EUesmere," cried she, ^* you 
«ee in me a wretched, penitent, and hum- 
bled woman/' , 

" I am glad to hear it, madam," said 
he, scarcely knowing what he said. 
*^ And my son — my poor son !'* 
" What of Mr. Melbourne, madam?*' 
•* I have just discovered that he is 
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4>ining away his life . in a hopeless attach* 
ment to your daughter, and that I am 
the obstacle to his happiness.^ 

" Really, madam !'* replied Mr. Elles- 
mere : " Certainly — yes — ^there was some* 
thing going forward ;• — ^but-^'* 
* " Yes, sir, though my son's filial 
piety led him to conceal the circumstatace 
from me, and he knows nothing of this 
▼isit to you, I find that had he not re- 
ceived his guilty mother into his house^ 
it'would at this moment have contained a 
young and virtuous bride ! — ^Is this not 
so, m ?" 

^ Why, madam, I can^t say but that 
the extraordinary step which Mr. Mel- 
bourne took, at the. very moment when I 
expected him to be the avowed and ac- 
cepted lover of my daughter, was very 
unexpected and unwelcome to us both : 
but as matters were, you must feel that 
miss EUesmere was forced to give up all 
thoughts of being Mrs. Melbourne.^* 
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*' I understand you, sir : — Mr. Mel- 
bourne's mother is unworthy to associate 
with his wife; — ^and no one feels this truth 
more deeply than I do : but, sir, is such 
a son as mine to be sacrificed to such a 
parent as I am? I am told that miss 
Ellesmere prefers my son to the gentle- 
man she is about to marry/' 
" It is only too true, madam." 
" Oh i then, sir, for mercy and for 
justice sake, do not conclude the mar- 
riage in question. Of the strength of 
Aubrey's attachment to your daughter I 
have convincing proofe ; and if I am the 
only obstacle to his success, look on me, 
sir, as a being who exists not : I am will- 
ing to relinquish my son's society for 
ever ; — banish me whithersoever you 
please j — exact an oath from me. Never, 
except when I am on my death-bed, or 
he on his, to see my son again; — nay, 
command me to live where he shall never 
be able to find me. — I care not what I 
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|>romke, and to what hardsb^s I expose 
myself, 8o that I can prevail on you to 
irecejve him as your son-in-law, and give 
the mansion o£» his ancestors a mistress 
more worthy to preside in it tbe^ I am : 
I can OBly say, make your own condi* 
tions, and whatever they are I will con- 
sent to them." 

*' Mrs. Villars, madam, really I— — 
upon my soul, your offer is a very gene* 

rous one, and but you say Mr. Mel^ 

bourne knows nothing of this visit.** 

" No, sir, nor is he yet aWare that I am 
acquainted with the secret of his heart} but 
ever since he heard that miss Ellesaia?e*s 
marriage is to take place in a few days, he 
has not spoken without great effort, nor has 
he slept' or eaten since. In short, I see that 
his life will fail a victim to his mistaken 
sense of duty ; for surely, sir, / have not 
deserved such an instance of duty from 
him !*' 

" Why, really, madam, I must say, td 

VOL. II. F 
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be honest, that Mr. Melbourne's conduct 
appeared to me such a work of superero- 
gation that I believed he had no great at- 
tachment to my daughter, and brought 
you home to get rid of the business ; but 

it seems I was mistaken, and ^" 

** And you vnl\ take pity on him, sir ?'* 
** Why, I am much disposed to do it j 
and as to the reported marriage, that is en- 
tirely a mistake : the sister of Mr. Laurie, 
my daughter's lover, is going to be married, 
and it is on that account that these grand 
preparations have taken place ; but I have 
not yet been able to prevail on Clara to fix 
any time for her marriage, and indeed 
Mr. Laurie has very little hope of suc- 



cess.** 



" O, sir,'* cried Mrs. Villars, ** you 
have spoken such comfort to me !*' 

*' But let us consult my daughter, ^e 
is only in the next room.*' So saying, he 
opened the door, and called his daughter* 
Mrs. Villars involuntarily drew back, and 
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would have retired. It was long since 
she had been admitted into the presence 
of a woman of unblemished virtue ; and 
overcome with the consciousness of her 
guilt, she stood abashed in the presence of 
her who she hoped would be the wife 
of her son. 

" My dear," said Mr. Ellesmere, " you 
see Mr Melbourne's mother, who comes 
on business of — ^" He said no more j 
for Clara, overwhelmed with a variety of 
emotions, sunk back in a chair, and burst 
into tears. 

'' Miss EUesmere,'* said Mrs, Villars 
moumfully, " no motive less powerful 
than fear for the life of my son, and care 
of his happiness, could have urged me, 
disgraced and wretched as I am, to obtrude 
myself into your presence.- But I come 
to ask my son*s life from you ! Listen to 
me, I conjure you ! See," she continued, 
dropping on her knees, " see a mother at 
your fexjt, imploring you to restore her 

F 2 
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only child to health and happiness ! O, if 
there must be a victim, I will be that vic- 
tim ! No matter what becomes of me — I 
fed I am unworthy of such happiness as 
the enjoyment of Aubrey's constant soci- 
ety would give me.'* Here she paused, 
overcome by the violence of her emotions } 
and Clara, greatly moved, had not power 
to interrupt her. 

** You must know, Clara/' said Mr. 
EUesmere, " that Mrs. Villars, unknown 
to her son, has come hither very gene- 
rously to propose to leave his house 
for ever, and retire to some place at a di- 
stance from him and you, if you will but 
consent to marry him ; as she has discos 
vered that his attachment to you (though 
for her sake, and that he might do his duty 
by her, be wished to conquer it,) is as 
strong as ever, and is destroying his health? 
Now what say you, my dear ? On the con* 
ditions which Mrs. Villars mentions, I am 
very willing that you should marry Mr. 
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Melboome, and I am sure he has. an' advb-^ 
cate in your heart." 

" He has incfeed, sir,'' repUed Clara : 
^.^ but do you and Mrs*- Villars imagine 
I am 80 little able to appreciate Mr. Mel- 
bourne's worth,, as. to be incapable o£ 
imitating . his rirtue and her g^ienbfiUy i; 
yVb3t9..sir. !. dkiU I insult Mr. MeUboinate 
so fax as. u> make it the conditsoa <a£ ou£ 
marriage, that he shall turn; his mother 
<lut q£ dotos } No---Aom the bottom - of 
iiysatul t. io^e and ven^ate. hts fAiaJi 
piety ; and so deaH^ do I esteem faim^ 
that I ptoouae MiFcr to be/aKother's ; l^ut 
on stich^ conditkyns, nei^er,.ttever wiil I be 
his : nay,^ I should, diespifle him if he 
wished me to accede ter them !" 

" Miss Ellc^amere," cried Mrs. Villars 
cageriy, " I low, I.adonr jqxs for your 
scruples, but beware how you drive me to 
desperation : remcintoer^ that I know my- 
self, undeserving as .1 am,^tD. be the oaaXf 
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obstacle to my son's happiness — ^and such 
a son V 

: Clara shuddered and turned pale 
at the horrible insinuation contained in 
these words : but before she could reply to 
them Aubrey Melbourne himself rushed 
into the room ; and expecting to see no 
one but Mr. EUesmere with his mother^ 
he staggered and changed colour on be- 
holding Clara. - 

" Oh, my mother !'* cried he, *^ I 
know what brought you hithd*, and I 
come to declare / ' 
. " Make no . rash resolutions, Aubrey, 
on this subject, lest I force you to repent 
them!'*, replied Mrs. Villars, with despe- 
ration in her voice and manner. " On 
condition that I shall live apart from you, 
Mr. EUesmere consents to give you his 
daughter.*' . 

. ** And what says miss EUesmere ?'* 
said Melbourne, eagerly and angrily* 
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' ^' That, on such conditions, tenderly 
as she esteems you,*' answered Clara, 
" she will never be yours. Mrs. Villars 
has just proved most nobly, that she ha» 
the heart of a mother, and never will £ 
rob her of the benefit and consolation 
which she has a right to derive from the 
society of her son." 

^ Melbourne, as she said this, snatched 
her hand to his lips, and burst into tears j 
and Mrs. Villars, clasping her hands toge-^ 
ther, rushed out of the room : Melbourne 
followed and brought her back. 
. " Whither were you going ?'* said he* 
" I know not," she replied in a hurried 
manner, " and no matter where : no mat- 
ter what becomes of a wretch like me, a 
mother who has been the means of mur- 
dering her own son 1 a son so kind, so 

good ^* • . *: 

. " Mother, dearest mother,- recollect 
yourself," cried Melbpuxne^ clasping his 
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arms round her^ \vhile Ciara pressed her 
hand tenderly in hers. 

*' Upon my soul I can't bear this/' 
cried Mr. Ellesmere with an audible sob. 
^ Melbovprae, I scorn to be outdone in 
generosity : if Clara Irishes it,, she 
shall be yours witbot;^ any conditions 
whatever j for though to be sure Mrs*. 
ViUars has been Tery culpable, she is 
your mother you know^ — -and I, why i 

Ml a fether, and I can feel fo r * ' Here 

he turned away, while Metboume, unable 
to speak, ^raq>ed his hand coavulsi^yv 
and bis daught^er following him sobbed 
iMtt har thanks on his shoulder. 

But it was some time before Mrs. Vil- 
krs r*eov«r*d her s^es sufficiently to 
unda-stand what Mn Ellesmere had said* 
When she was composed enough to think 
and speak, she insisted 6h a* compromrse^ 
taking pkce, instead of the conditions ; 
and this Mr^ Ellesmere hinidelf warmly 
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urged ; nor were Clara and Mel- 
bourae at ail averse to agree to it. Herr 
plan was, that Mrs. Villars, though 
^he resided in her son's house, should have 
her own separate suite of apartments, that, 
she might not interfere with the com- 
pany who should visit them, and be the 
means of keeping from their table such 
guests amongst her own sex as Clara 
ought to be ambitious of receiving : nor 
was it to be known, except amongst their 
very intimate friends, that the mother 
of Melbourne and Clara had any in-, 
tercourse together ;. as Mrs. Villars 
strongly insisted on the propriety of her 
doing homage to virtue by separating; 
herself in appearanceJrom the society of 
the virtuous. 

^ Mrs- Villars,'' cried Ellesmere, " give 
me your hand ; you are a young woman 
still, and have a long life before ypu ;. and 
I foresee^ that if. it be ever allowed possi- 

f5 
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ble for a woman to atone for the vkres of 
her youth, you will be that woman P' 

How Melbourne loved him for this 
compliment to his mother ! and he was 
about to express his feelings, when Arthur, 
who was glad of an excuse to come to 
Mr. Ellesmere's, knowing that his master 
was gone thither in pursuit of his mother, 
as soon as he had by threats and entrea- 
ties found out why she was gone thither, 
desired to be admitted, as he had a letter 
to deliver to Mrs. Villars. 

The letter was from general Dorville, 
who, feeling himself declining, was de- 
sirous at last of offering Mrs. Villars all 
the reparation in his power by pro^ 
posing to make her his wife ; Specially 
as be would, if she accepted his offer, re- 
ceive from her those soothing attentions, in 
the season of illness, which are never so 
'well administered as by the hand of duty 
and the watchful tenderness of woman«. 
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: ** I now feel most bitterly," said he in 
his letter, " that I ought not to have 
burned with implacable resentnient towards 
you because you put in practice against me 
those lessons of vice which I was the jEirst 
to teach you ; and fr9m. my soul I forgive 
your fault, as I hope mine to be forgiven^ 
. *' But, alas I though I love you still, I 
fear that I am the object of your just avert 
sioh, and that you will not be willing to 
leave such a son as yours is ('noble-mindr 
ed boy, would he were mine !) for such 
a husband as I am ** 

" No— »-it is a painful trial indeed," said 
Mrs. Villars : *' but I ought to court trials ; 
and I will set off for London, attend 
Mm to the altar, and undertake my 
mournful taskdirectly -/* nor^ on such an 
occasion, could Melbourne object to her 
immediate departure. 

But before she went, every thing was 
arranged in order that her son's maniage 
might take place as soon as possible^ 

4 
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" And now, my dear father/*' said 
Clara, "whea Mrs, Villans was gme, and 
^he found herself alone with binv ^ let 
me own to jcxi that I feel a weight re«> 
jQioved from my mind by the marriage and 
absence of Mrs. ViUars, and the prospect 
which they hold out of our not being likjdy 
to live ki the same house. For I think 
ther« is nothing more dangeroi»s te the 
virtuous and to the ioiterests of virtue, than 
association with the gtiiky wha possess 
ftmiable and attractire qualities ^ £Dr that 
salutary hatred which- we ifeeJ towards 
vice must Hfecessanly feie destroyed by it. 
1 believe that ©ur detestation of vice can be 
properly maintained only by keeping our^ 
selves at least at a degree of distance from 
the vkrious'.- I have been educated in an 3^ 
korrenec of adultery jyet surely this salutary 
abhorrence would have been considerably 
lessened had I associated daily wirii an adul- 
teress, and one who by so^ many virtues and 
talents throws a sort of charm even over 
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her fnulties ? No, my dear fatber, it is 
well for me, well for the children whom I 
may perbi^s have to educate, that Mrs« 
Villars, iastead of bei&g my companion, 
ia called away to atone, by a life of pain* 
ful duty, for those criin£3 against society 
which render her unfit in the opinion of 
judgment and experience to be the con- 
stant associate of a young and innocent 
wonian.** 

To the justice of these reflections Mr. 
Ellesmere immediately assented : hejoin-r 
eA with Cbra in re)6iqi|g^ that she was^ 
not cWiged to disregsird tiie Suggestions 
of prudf^DiGe and delicacy, and attend to 
those of love,, gratitude, and compassion^ 
for Mrs. Villars. 

- Mr$^ Villars knew that a task awaited 
^er,.but -nQt^kow painful a task it was 
%€Jiy to b^: — She had to behold the once 
g^y, handsome, graceful, captivating Dor^ 
ville, the man who had charmed and cor^ 
mpted her heart, and for whom she had 
sacrificed :her husband, her child* her 
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character, and her honour, changed InW 
a mass of disease, shuddering^ at the past^' 
agonized by the present, and terrified at 
the future ! And this man, whom she had 
once loved, but now loved no longer, it 
was her duty to marry, and to attend 
through all the painful changes of his 
illness. 

Nor was there any probability that her 
trial would soon be over. But she did not 
suffer herself to repine at the days of painful 
duty and nights of sleepless anxiety which 
were now her lot : she felt she had deserve 
ed them all ; and that to pass from a life of 
vice, as hers had been, into the immediate 
enjoyment of the society of her son and 
his innocent and accomplished bride, 
would have been a blessing too great for 
her to receive ; and after she had been 
morie than a twelvemonth with her hus*- 
band, she wrote the following letter to 
Melbourne : — 

^' I have just had a visit from Mr: 
EHesmere, and with tears in hk eyes he 
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talked to me of your happiness, and of the. 
general love and admiration which attend 
you and his daughter wherever you are 
seen and known ! Happy Mr. EUes- 
mere ! he can witness your felicity ! • I 
know that it exists, and even that is 
more satisfaction than I deserve. He tells 
me too that your little boy grows daily, 
and that there never was so fine a child 
seen. May he live to bless you ! Exemr 
plary parents as you will be, you will 
never know the pang of feeling that you 
have not merited your child's filial atten- 
tions. 

^' Oh, my son ! if I dared to hope that 
any sufferings could at all atone for and 
expiate offiences great as mine, what I am 
now undergoing might make my peace 
with the great Being whom I have of- 
fended. 

" My husband is never easy but when 
lam with him. He takes nothing but 
from my hand, &or is t]^0 any office^ 
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however distressing, that he will excuse me 
from performing. But this were a slight 
affliction to me : — ^the dreadful part of my 
task is, being forced to behold the wretch- 
edness of his mind, to listen to his hor- 
rible expressions of the fear of d^ath, 
tod the long catalogue of crimes which 
his tortured conscience is continually pre- 
senting to his remembrance f Sometimes 
he implores my pardon with phrensied 
eagerness, for having lured me to misery 
and dishonour; at another time he re- 
proaches me for having been his seducer ^ 
and then he imprecates curses on my head 
for having left him for another, while he 
stiH loved me with miabated affection! 
Then he r^eats your cutting reproach t» 
him on the memorable evening when we 
met at the theatre, and vows that were he 
well again,you should die by no other hand 
than hi^ ; but the Ti&yii moment he melts 
into tears, calls you the noblest of humaia 
beings, stfid conjures me to obtain. your 

8 
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forgiveness for him, without which he de- 
clares that he shall not die in peace! 

" The sight of his altered person 
drives him into a temporary madness ; 
yet every day he insists on looking at 
himself, and then he sheds tears of an- 
guish at the idea of the disgust and hatred 
which he must excite in me. Such are 
the agonies which I every day wimess j 
sichris the I3e w^idh I am doomed, to 
had^ peitkapB for, years : but believe me, 
m^. dear chtld> that I ble96 the faaad wbkb 
thin chasfiiseB me. 

/^ I koom tbat you ar^r happy aa 
you3! Vickies, deserve ; a&d k&owing that, I 
submit to the cHapensations of Providence 
towards myself, with the contrition of a 
penitent si&ser, and the trembling but 
Certain* hope of a coz^ding christian. " 
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1 HE following tale is founded on a triaf^ 
given at length in the collection of French 
trials, called Causes CSlHres: — z trial 
,which appeared to me so full of interest,- 
and so replete with moral instruction, that 
I was desirous of making it generally 
known. Therefore, as triafs are interest-* 
ing to few only, but tales to many, I have 
ventured to call in the aid 6f fiction to 
assist the progress of salutary truth ; and I 
hope, by adding the vraisemblable to 
the vrai^ I shall not have weakened the 
general effect of the narrative. 
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. All the persons in the story, with the 
exception of three or four, are real per- 
sons, were actors in the scenes which 
I have related, and bore the names by 
which I have called them : and in that 
part of the story which I have translated 
from authentic documents, two or three 
facts only are all that I have ventured 
to alter. 

The count' and countess de Montgonir 
nlery occupied the ground floor and the 
first floor of a house at Paris, in the Ru^ 
Royale. This ground floor consisted of 
three apartments, each of which opened 
into an alley, which led from the parte 
cochhcj or great gates, into the court. 
Gagnard, the count's chaplain, the page, 
and the valet de chambre, lodged in one 
of these apartments ; the two others served 
for diflPerent uses. On the left of the 
alley, and opposite these. three doors, was 
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the staircase which led to the apartments 
of the count and countess. These apart- 
ments consisted chiefly of an anti-room 
and of abed-room, and from the bed-^room 
the]E used to pass into a closet, or small 
apartment, \irhere they kept their money 
and their jewels.. . * 

. The apartments of. monsieur and ma* 
dame d' Anglade were immediately above . 
those of the count and countess, and they 
bad also, the use of the: second, the 
^rd, and the^ fourth stories* OnL the 
«her »te of ,h. COM ,» another m^ 
<ftf building, composed of some rooms 
vfaich were tenanted by the sister o£ 
monsieur de Seligny, the si8ter*in4aw of 
the coimt, the waiting-maid of^he coun-* 
tess, and some workwomen wi.o were 
emhroidering some furniture for monsieur 
de Montgomm'ny. 
1 shall not expatiaJte on the birth and 
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consequence of the count de Montgom* 
mery ; his family is already sufficiently 
known as antient and honourable, and a 
detail of this kind would be but little to 
the purpose ; but it is absolutely necessary 
that I should ms^e known the situation 
and pretensions of his fellow- lodger, the 
marquis d'Anglade. 

Laurent Guillemot d'Anglade, bom of 
honest but humble parents, lived in the 
style of a man* who was enabled by opu» 
leiice to support the splendour of his birth ; 
for such was his pride, so eager was he to 
pass for a man of noble extraction, and to 
conceal his real origin, that he assumed 
all the airs of consequence which he ob-^ 
served in the nobles with whom he asso* 
ciated, and spared no expense to enable 
him to vie with them in dress and in lux-^ 
uries. All his fortune, notwithstanding^ 
consisted of 1650 livres per annum, anci 
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of the interest paid him by the duke de 
Grammont for the loan of 6000 livres: 
And with this slender income he assumed 
the rank of nobleman : he talked inces- 
santly of his chateau d' Anglade, which was 
in reality little better than a cottage nearly 
in ruins. On this slender income he 
also occupied a considerable range of 
apartments, kept a carriage and several 
servants, associated with men of the first 
rank, played high, and lent out money - 
on interest. 

In every respect, except in the indul- 
gence of this mean and despicable pride, 
founded on folly and supported by false- 
hood, monsieur d'Anglade was virtuous, 
and even estimable. He was a fond hus- 
band and an affectionate father ; and had 
he not had the meanness to assume nobi- 
lity of birth, he would have possessed the 
more real nobility of the mind* 
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Madame d'Anglade was distinguished 
by nothing but her retiring domestic vir- 
tues ; by her attachment to her husband 
and her daughter, a girl at this time 
only fourteen years old ; and for her ex- 
emplary attention to all her family duties. 

The count and countess, and the d'An- 
glades, lived together on friendly terms, 
but without perhaps feeling towards each 
.other any real attachment. On the con- 
trary, it is most likely that under seem- 
ing civility lurked real dislike, and that 
the count looked on d'Anglade with no 
favourable eyes : for, if it be true that 
the proud and the ambitious view with 
eyes of envy and aversion those who are " 
higher in rank, and possessed of greater 
affluence than themselves, it is as true 
that the man of wealth and rank 
views with hatred and indignation 
those who presume to approach him in 
splendour and magnificence of living j 
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and that he would gladly seize the first 
opportunity of mortifying the parvenu 
who attempts to live on an equality with 
him, and of degrading him to his original 
nothingness. 

The count had an estate at Ville-boisin, 
and one day he invited the marquis and 
madame d'Anglade to go and spend some 
time there with him and the countess. At 
first they accepted this invitation 5 but af- 
terwards they excused themselves from 
accompanying their noble friends, on, as 
they thought, a very weak and frivolous . 
excuse. 

And such, no doubt, it was jikely to 
appear ; for they could not give the true 
reasons for declining the visit to Ville* 
boisin; one of which was, that d*An* 
glade, faithful to his resolution never to 
receive a favour which it was not in his 
power to repay, resolved to decline pai> 
taking of the count^s hospitality at hi« 
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castle, because he codld not in return in-- 
vite him to a castle of his own. If he 
dined with the count, he could invite him 
to dine with him ; but he had no means of 
receiving him and his lady during several 
days, as his guests : therefore,', with the 
entire approbation of madame d' Anglade, 
he excused himself from keeping his en* 
gagement. 

The other reason was, that d'Anglade 
had received from the count and countess 
what appeared to him a personal slight* 
• Perhaps, like many other persons who oc- 
casionally associate with their superiors^ 
there were times when he saw himself 
reminded of his inferiority, and the smile 
of affability suddenly exchanged for the 
frown of supercilious coldness. D'Anglade 
had perhaps sometimes felt in the circles of 
the great as. one does in a menagerie of 
wild beasts, which look so quiet and so 
good-humoured at times in their cages, 
that we are tempted to approach tlie 
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gratings and endeavour to be familiar with 
them, when a sudden coup de patte forces 
us to resume our distance, and reminds 
us smartly enough of the dangers of pre- 
sumption* A coup de patte like this it is 
very certain that d'Anglade had received ; 
and while still smarting under it, it was 
very natural that he ^should wish not to 
expose himself during several days to a 
repetition of so painful an admoniisher : 
therefore the count and countess were 
forced to leave Paris without thenL 

They set oflf on the Monday evenmg 
for their coun£ry-€eat, and gave out that 
they should not return till the following 
Thursday at night. They carried with 
them Francois Gagnard, their chaplain, 
and all their domestics, except a waiting- 
maid named Tormenie, a servant boy, 
and the four girls who were working em- 
broidery. 

The key of the first door of the apart- 
ments was intrusted to the waiting-maid ; 
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but the chaplain double-locked the door 
of the room m which he slept, and carried 
tke key away with him. It seems that 
there was no porter to the house, and that 
the cotint's servants performed ^he office 
of one. 

The couia^ and countess returned a 
day sooner than they were expected ; 
brought back, it appears, by superstitious 
terror. Monsieur de Montgommery had 
found blood on a tablecloth and napkin } 
and having looked on this circumstance as 
a bad omen, he resolved, from a fore- 
boding of misfortune, to set off for Paris 
immedifttely. 

The chaplain, the page, and the valet 
de cbambre, who came on horseback, 
arrived after their master. The chaplain 
found that the door of their common 
apartment was only puUed-to, and ' not 
shut, though it had always appeared to 
be so, during the absence of the count and 
countess, and though he knew that be 

G 2 
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had double-locked it when he vxnt 
away, and had carried the key with 
him. This circumstance, though it was 
remarked by all the servants, by those 
who had staid at Paris, and those who had 
been to Ville-boisin, was not at the mo- 
ment taken much notice of; and the 
count and countess sat down to supper in 
one of the low apartments, where rfiey 
were in the habit of supping. 

They were still at table, when the 
sieur d* Anglade returned home at eleven 
o'clock at night accompanied by the abbe 
de Villars and the abbe de Fleury, with 
whom he had supped at the house of the 
president Robert. He staid below to 
converse with the count and countess; 
and some time after, madame d'Anglade 
came and took part in their conversation ; 
and every one parted for the night, with- 
out mention having been made that any 
unusual incident had happened. 

The next evening the count lodged a 
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complaint or information with the sieur 
Defieta^ the lieutenant of police, at the 
Chatelet. He. declared that during his 
absence, an absence only of three days, 
the lock of his strong box had been forced, 
and that he had been robbed of thirteen 
bags, each contaiiiing a thousand livres 
.m silver money, 1 1,500 livres in gold in 
two pistole pieces, a hundred louis d'ora» 
«ew and au cordon (a peculiar kind of 
coinage), and a necklace of pearls, \199rtt1 
.4000ltvres. 

: The lieutenant pf police; t^l k^'^ 
pr^nmreur^ sind a commissaky^ idlmediately 
.•came on the p{:emi8es. These thre^ o£^ef s, 
•hairing found no firacture in th^ doQ9 
or locks of the apartment, were i9UQ(|- 
diatdy persuaded that the robbery mu^ 
have been committed by theasyst^iSice of 
fake keys, and by persons residing in the 
house f coQseqpoatly they concluded that 
they ought immediately to search all the 
apartments. The sieiH' d'Anglade and 
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his wife immediately desired that the 
v^earch might begin in their rooms, and 
monsieur d''Anglade conducted the ofii- 
cers himself into alt the places occupied 
by him and his family. They opened 
the closets, the coflfers, the drawers y they 
searched in the beds, in the mattresses^^-^ 
but they found nothing. They next en^ 
tered the garret ; but madame d' Angktde 
-excused herself from accompanying them 
thither, en pretence •! being suddenly 
seized with a sort of vertigo smd fakit* 
<nes8. In the garret they found an old 
chest, and in this chest, wUch was foil cf 
clothes and lin^, they discoveved a vonkM 
^f 70 louiS)* au cardti^ wrapt up in n 
printed paper containing the remains of a 
genealogical table, which the count de- 
clared to be his own. He added that these 
louis must be part of those which had been 
^stolen from him ; because his and these 
-were coined in the same year, — a cir- 
•cuipstance which be had forgotten to 
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mention In his complaint. D'Anglade 
5vas therefore asked where thoee louU 
d'ors came froni ; and he could only an« 
swer that he cotild not tell, but that he 
could give a good account (^ them. 

The lieiitenant of police seized these 
louis, in order that they might be carefully 
put in deposit^ as proofe feading to con« 
viction of the real culprit ; and d' An* 
glade counted them himself before the 
judge took possession^ of thenu As he 
counted them he felt his hand shake, and 
he exclaimed, ^ I tremble/' Some of the 
domestics who were present dechoned tfaen^ 
and repeated afterwards in the informa- 
tion, that d'Anglade had appeared sur* 
prised at the arrival of the count, and that 
his wife seemed confounded when she 
was first informed of it, • 

When the whole party had left the gar^ 
ret, madame d'Anglade desired thelieute* 
aant of police to observe that the door of 
the apartment in which the chaplain, the 
page^ and the valet de chambre slept^ 
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had beien only puIIed-tOj and not shut, 
for which odd circumstance there were 
doubtless sufficient reasons to be given) 
and she added that the valet de chambre 
ought to be examined, as that might lead to 
a discovery, and he very possibly might have 
been guilty of the robbery. The precipita* 
tion with whkh madame d' Anglade thus 
endeavoured to fix the crime on one particu* 
lar individual, when the cQunt himself ha4 
not yet dared to suspect any one, caused 
not only surprise but suspicion in the 
smnd ' of tbs judge; and with a sort of 
retributive justice, this eagerness to accuse 
&tally recoiled on the accuser. But this 
surprise and these suspicions increased, 
and spread from one person to the other ; 
when the count declared solemnly that 
kis valet had followed him into the coun- 
try, and did not arrive in Paris again till 
after him, Madame d'Anglade, however, 
still persisted in suspecting this servant, 
and replied, that he had in all probability 
concealed some one in his chamber in 
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order that the robbery might be comimtr • 
ted. But how could this robber, if so con* 
cealed, have been able to carry away the 
stolen goods, when the key of tliestreet-^door 
was actually all the time in the possessicm 
of monaieur and madame d'Anglade ? The 
same observation served to justify Forme- 
lue the waiting-maid of the coixttess ; 
who, as was before dbaerved,. remained in 
the home dutiag * the absenoe of. her mzfh 
ter, and had been intrusted with the. key 
of the first door of theapartmeAt.. 

After this coniiersatkm. Ady . searched 
the room which nnidafcne .*d!Aiigladbi was 
so eager to have examined ; and diey actu- 
ally found «in a comer of it five bags con- 
taining a idiousand hvres* each« and a sixAi 
bag tontaimtig a tbousaoid. livies, ^icept- 
ingthe sum of two hnndred aad ninetech 
Uvres and nineteen sois. .• 

T'his discovery,, instead of averting sus- 
picion from the 'd^'Anglad^Sy fixed it on 
them Ktili more strongly tfibr]; as they had 

g5 
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' once been the principal occupiers of the 
house, it was very pos^le that lliey had 
master-keys to all the apartments ; and k 
was immediately recollected that when the 
marquis d' Anglade had lived in the apart- 
ments then occupied by the count, and a 
monsieur Grimaudet had' Uved in the 
apartment immediately ak>ve him, Gri- 
' maudet had been roU>ed of a considerable 
quantity of plate ; nor was it doubted but 
that more would have been stolen, had it 
not been perceived that the key of th^ 
first chamber had been taken away. 
The criminal bad iiever been discovered, 

• but it was very endant thai the robbery 
had been committed by means of the stolen 
key. By means of a fake or master- key 

• the robbery on the count abo must haute 
been committed ; and while these recol- 
lecdons and these ideas occurred to the 
lieutenant of pc^ce, and to the other per* 

. sons present, they could not help re- 
. membermg that the d'Anglades were oc- 
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eupants of the house during both the 
rcd)beries. 

The only lock which had been forced 
was that of the strong box, and k was 
undoubtedly ia^>o6sibIe that the thief 
^U)uld have procured himself the key of 
a coffer which had never been at his dis- 
posal k was a fact too^ that the d' An- 
glades knew that the; count had by him a 
considerable sum u money ; and they also 
knew* the exact asioam of it, as they had 
otkxed to procure him the means of em- 
ploying it to advantage : . besides, though 
they had accepted the invitation to Ville- 
beisin, they excused themselves from 
going thither, on a frivolous pretext, and 
by not going they remained sole masters 
of the house ; they had likewise required 
to have the key of the street-door in their 
custody, though k was usually left in the 
care of the count'3- servants. 

Amongst the louis d'ors, too, wece se« 
vera! of a rare and high-prized quality. 
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Subh louis d'ors had been stolen from the 
count, and d'Anglade cauld not say 
>vhere he obtained his ! — and vrhere are 
they Jiidden ? — ^in a garret, and in a chest 
designed to contain old clothes and old 
iinen ; in short, in a place vhere no one 
-would think of looking for a valuable de- 
posit. This consideration, joined to the 
lexcuse of indi^osition made by madame 
d'Anglade, in order to avoid, being pre- 
jseiit while her .garret was searched, seemed 
■to prove that she feared the discovery of 
the stolen goods. 

. At least thus reasoned, and thus feh, 
thus suspected the lieutenant of po- 
lice ; and this mass of presumptive evi* 
dence was increased by the appearance of 
unea^ess and terror which was said to 
be exhibited by the husband and wife on 
learning the unexpected return of the 
count and countess ; for as yet they had 
not had time to remove all the stolen 
effect^ However, madame d'Anglade 
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sought to avert all suspicion of her ovm 
guilt, by endeavouring to fix it on an-* 
■ other. But she did so in vain ; for the 
three servants whom she "Wished to cri- 
.minate had been under their master's 
. eye during the whole term of his absence. 
It was therefore impossible that they 
should have opened the door of their 
chamber ; and yet, though one of thetti 
had double-locked it^ and carried the ke^ 
away with him, the door was found opeh 
when they returned! Consequently .it 
must have been opened by a false key 5 
and who but the d'Anglades could pos- 
sibly be in possession of one ? There- 
fore the money found there, instead of 
being evidence against the persons who 
lodged in that apartment, appeared evi- 
dence against the d'Anglades i ami tb^ 
earnestness with which madame d'An- 
glade urged them to search that room 
fieemed only to prove that, as it was an 
apartment HQi belonging to her, the stolen 
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effects being found there would prevenc, 
die thought, su^icion from lighting on her 
and her husband, and fix it entirdy oa 
the innocent servants. 

All these ideas cond>ined, formed in 
the opinion of the lieutenant of police 
a body of evidence sa strong, that he 
could not help saying to d'Anglade, 
^* Either you or I committed this rob- 
bery/' Let me observe here, with the 
honest pride of an Englishwoman, that 
no judge in my country could have utter- 
ed so wicked a prejudgment without being 
infamous for life, and that no one could 
have listened to it without immediately 
reproving him in the language of virtuous 
indignation and of outraged humanity.. 

But this judge of the unhaf^y d'An* 
glades,, mistaking the agitation of anguish 
for that of conscious guilt, and being more 
eager to draw conclusions from slight 
premises than ta wait for the exhibition 
of strong pne^, allowed his suspicions \6 
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be sa riveted on d'Anghde and his wife^ 
that he thought it superfluous to search 
the other ^q>artmentS9 especially when the 
count proudly assured irim thai h« would 
answer for the honesty ef his domestics. • 

Itmnediaitely then the lieutenant of po 
Kce, on the requisition of the count, or- 
dered die commitment of thed'Anglades. 
But be£9re they were conducted to prison 
they were searched, and in d'Anglade's 
pmrse were found seventeen louisd'ors, 
and a double Spanish pistole ; a circunv> 
stance which added to the suspicious cir« 
cumstances preceding this ; for a conside- 
rable portion of the effects stolen from 
the count ccoisisted of pistoles. The hus* 
band was then conducted to the Chatelef , 
and the wife to the fort L'Ev^ue, where 
ihey were immediately conned in sepa* 
•rate dungeons, and the jailors forbidden 
under a severe penaky to let them speak 
to any human being. 

The prosecution now commenced } and 
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the lieutenant df police, that man whose 
niind was crowded with prejudices against 
the unfortunate d' Anglades, that very man 
was to preside at the tribunal as their judge. 
d'Anglade indeed appealed against his ju- 
risdiction, as persons about to be tried 
in our courts sometimes challenge such ju- 
xyfnen as are, they know, likely to be ad- 
ver^e to them ; but he appealed in vain, and 
his af)peal only served to add personal ani- 
mosity to the prejudice which Deffeta had 
already conceived against him. Witnesses 
were examined indeed with seeming im- 
partiality, but their evidence was in reality 
twi0:ed to the purposes of those who de- 
^tjd.to prove guilty the man whom they 
ware determined to believe so. 

Another circumstance which operated 
^werfully against the accused, and which 
holds out a warning example of the dan- 
^er as well as folly and wickedness of any 
species of duplicity, was, the mystery 
in which d'Asbglade, whose false pride was 
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not yet sufficiently subdued, stiH continued 
to env^op his real birth and fortune* 
For, as if he foolishly thought, that 
in the tnoral, min the physical worlds 
#hat is only dimly seen, and partially re» 
veaied, borrows thence the appearance of 
grandeur, and that a man's origin, like a 
mountain whose top is hidden by clouds, 
md seen in the dim shade of twilight^ 
acquires dignity and greatness from being 
involved in mystery ,--^ertain it is, that it 
ims with the greatest cfiifEculty the judge 
could iclUi^ him through all the evasion 
by which he replied to the simplest ques^ 
tions relative to his family smd means of 
living : and as wherever there is conceal- 
ment and evasion one is justified in be^ 
lieving that there is also guilt, it was not 
in the power of any judge, any witness, 
or any enemy, to injure d^Anglade in the 
minds of those present in as great a degree 
as he injured himself by this paltry and 
culpable conduct, ■ . 
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His £unily >vas, it was eanly ascertaiih^ 
ed, by no meana noble, though be really 
bad the tkle of marquis ; b«t H was not so 
easy to decide wkh certainty on. the man* 
ner in which he ^vas enabled to support a 
style of living so superior to his apparent 
revenue ; and on this subject^ as well as on 
the other, he refused to be ezpBdt. There 
is> however, reason to suppose, that so far 
from d'Anglade's having increased his 
income by the unworthy means imputed 
to him--^uch as play, usury, swindling, 
and robbery---->he employed certain hours 
of the morning in virtuous itulustry, and 
in employments which, however deroga* 
tory they might be deemed to the rank ^ of 
gentlemen, by the noble, the idle,, and the 
empty*mxnded, would have raised him 
high in the opinion of all those whose 
judgment on human conduce is enlighten* 
ed, and whose approbation it is an honour 
to possess. 

To be brief :,— onnojStroQger grounds 
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than that seventy Touis d*brs sknilar to 
Aose lost by the count de Montgoramcry 
were found Indden en the premisesr ; 
that d*Anglade while he conitted them 
showed strong eraotion, aoid exclauned, 
^ I tremble;*' that madame d^Anglade ex* 
eu8ed herself from accompanying them 
in the search in the garret, and with great 
eagerness endeavoured to fix suspicion on 
-the valet de<:hamfere, — d-^gkde and bis 
unhappy wife had been committed to^ pn» 
son } and on the same weak evidence 
d'Anghtde waa judged dieserving to be 
-put to the rack, in* order that a confession 
ef his guilt might be wrung from hkn ; 
and he actually undeFwent the questien 
ordinaire et esotraordinaire. 

But when there he eoniiessed nothmg ; 
for indeed he had nothing to confess, 
immediately afterward by a^ definitive judg- 
ment he was condemned tatbe galleys for 
nine years, and hist wife was ban^bed^ from 
the jurisdiction of Paris for the same space 
of time, besides being condenmed ta ^uch 
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restitutions and repamtions to th^ count 
•deMontgominery^afi compl^ely swallow- 
ed qp th«ir atre^^y slender property. > 

Indeed th« judges w$re ^convinced of 
d'^Anglade's guilty that as the nature of 
the pro€eedi|\g6 against him did not allow 
them to inflict the pumshment of death, 
which th^y thought due to bis crime, they 
.resolved to put in fcH'ce. every torture 
which the law did sot forbid them 
.to use. 

It i$ the usual custom to give eome re- 
fresbmeiit to. the unfortunate wretches to 
whom tprture has been applied* But 
d'Anglade, instead of receiving this cheat- 
ing attention^ was conducted from the 
place of torture into the darkest dungeop 
of the tower of Montgommery. But in 
his miserable dungeon, and while his body, 
.lacerated by the rack, was bent to the 
:earth with every possible physical pain and 
weakixess, his mind liappily shook off the 
. trammels of false pric^e and worldly va- 
My i m4i asf a man . and ^ a chrig- 
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tian he rose superior to his trbls, and he^ 
came a striking example of piety and pa- 
tience. But at first his mind, as well as 
hi& frame, sunk beneath the suddenness. 
as well as cruelty of the blow. The 
same hour saw hxni affluent and respected, 
asid an accused robber and a prisoner } 
The same hour saw him happy in the soci« 
ety of a fond wife and affectioR^te child, 
and torn: from 4h^ir eml^ces, peFhaps 
for eveii, while Aey were dragged to the 
unwholesome walls, of one dungeon and 
he to another. 

Besides^ the man who thus suffei^ed, 
was one even weakly tenacious on the 
score of honour, one who loved reputa- 
tion and respect more thaii life itself ; and 
now, though innocent of even art inten*' 
tional crime, this slave of pride and repu- 
tation saw himself for ever banished from 
society, by being accused and convict- ' 
ed of atrocious guilt, while those that he 
most tenderly loved were the sharers in 



142 Li^VE AND DUTY. 

hk ignomifiy and m his unmerited suf- 
ferings. 

Nor was the &te of madame d'An- 
glade much less severe. Timid and re- 
tiring in her nature, she had always 
avoided notice, and thought ^^ a woman's 
loveliest station was retreat."' But now 
she was made an object of public observa- 
tion and notoriety, and not by adispkyof 
heroic virtue, such as has sometimes di- 
stinguished women in all countries and 
in all times ; not by a splendid exertion of 
talents, capable by the fame which waits 
upon it to recompense the woman who 
has performed it for the pain and injury 
which she often experiences from tli^ 
envy of her own sex and the severe tena- 
ciousoess of the other ; but she was called 
forth from her virtuous and respectable 
obscurity in order to be arraigned as a 
thief, and imprisoned as a convicted felon ; 
and she whose modest eye had always 
shrunk from the gaze even of respectful 
8 
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admiration, was now exposed to the ago- 
nizing stare of unfeeling curiosity and 
public contempt 

Poor, injured iimocents ! In England, 
where the nature and the laws of evidence 
have been deeply studied and are tho- 
roughly understood, ye would not have 
pleaded for justice in vain, but acquittal^ 
would have instantly followed accusation. 

But, as I before observed, the mind of 
d'Anglade, akled by reli^n, conquered 
at length the dreadful feelings of anguish, 
which at first were the necessary conse- 
quences of his sudden and most unme- 
rited misfortunes. Yet, as a husband and 
a father, he suffered stiH ; and at the 
thought of his wife and child, even the 
fortitude of his piety forsook him ; and 
when he learnt from the jailor that he was 
forbidden all communication with them,' 
or with any one, his agony bs^ied de- 
scription, and what he had before sufier ed 
aeemed trifling in comparison. 
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But surely, surely I shall be allowed, 
lo see my child P' cried he in a transport 
of grief. 

** Yes ; in nine years' time, wh«i you 
return from the galleys," replied the 
jailor. 

^^ I shall never return,'' said d'Anglade^ 
i»/ith the look and tone of de^eration^ 
*4 shall die there;** when suddenly he re- 
fleeted that there ixras consolation in that 
thought ; and as he was so soon to pass 
from tune to eternity, he felt how insig- 
nificant were all the ties and trials of this 
world ; and lifting up his soul to bis Crea- 
tor, the murmurs of regret were lost in the 
consoling aspirations of pious patience and 
religious hope. 

A few days after, he was taken from 
the tower of Montgommery, and ledy 
bruised and lacarated as he was, to the 
castle of La ToumeUe. 

At length, overpowered by so many 
evils, he fell dangerously ill, and it wbs 
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judged necessary to administer the sacra- 
ment to him. While receiving it, he de- 
clared by words, and subsequently in 
writing, that he was entirely innocent of 
the crime imputed to him ; but that he par- 
doned his enemies and persecutors ; and 
that all the regret which he now felt was, 
that he was only sentenced to be tied to a 
chain, whereas his blessed Saviour was 
nailed to a cross. Unhappily, however, he 
got the better of his illness, and remained 
in this horrible abode,' supported by cha- 
ritable contributions, tiir the' departure of 
the chain of galley-skves to which he be« 
longed. 

' It is said that the count de Montgom* 
mery s6Hcited to have the departure of 
d' Anglade take place even before he. was. 
restored to health ; and that he waited on 
the road to see him pass^ in order to en- 
joy the horrible spectade of his suflferings 
and humiliation. Sueh. was the man 
whose notice was once supposed by the 

VOL. II. H . 
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deceived d* An glade, to confer honour* 
upon him ! But when the ianocent vic- 
tim beheld his persecutor, and understood 
the dreadful motires which led him to wit» 
ness.his distress, he feebly exclaimed-*-* 
having first raised his eyes to Heaven with 
an expression of meek resignation—" I 
would rather at this moment be the poor, 
s^uffering d'Anglade,. than the count de 
Md)iitgommery : for is it not. nobler to. 
suffer than to do evil ?*' 

The rack had so much' injured the 
Kmbs. of d' Angladethat.it was impos&ble 
for« him to use them, and if he moved in 
the slightest degree he experienced the 
most insupportable > agonies; He was 
therefore laid upon the cart by two men 5 
tod at night when they slept on the road 
be was taken out and laid on a. little 
straw, ia a bam or unda: a hedge* 
Whenh^arnved at Marseilles, he was 
conducted to the hospital for cortvkts 
ihere^ \there he had soon, the happiaesji^ 
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pi learning from tfee medical attendant 
t/hat his life was drawing to a close. 
At this mom^t the dear images of his 
wife and chfld recurred to him in all thei? 
power. " And I must nev«^ see them 
morel'-^and I uaust die without enA^racing 
them 1'* he cried^ ** nay, without sending 
them my parting blessing!'' 

Fortunatdy^ however, the sargeoa wha 
attended him was himself a husband and 
a father, and could therefore feel fof- 
d'Anglade. 

" Dictate to me,^' $t\d he to him, 
'^^ whatever you wish to say to your wife 
aiKi child, and I pledge my honour that 
it shall be delivered to diem/ ' 

D'Anglade thanked him with his tee^rs. 
It was the first time, lor months^ that he 
had heard the voice of kindness, .and it 
was welcome indeed. But there was no 
time to be lost ; and the surgeon having 
:procured the necessary materials, d*An- 

n 2 



14$ LOVE AND DUTY. 

glade, with a considerable eflFort, dictated 
as follows : — 

** lam dying, best beloved of my heart, 
the victim of my suflFerings ; but I con- 
jure you, my Sophia, to rise superior to 
this new trial. Live, I charge you, to 
see my character and your own ,cleared 
from every stain ! — ^and something whis- 
pers me, that, sooner or later, our inno- 
cence shall be made manifest. Live, 
therefore — I repeat it — to hasten that mo- 
ment, if it be possible, and to enjoy it 
for the sake of ' cur innocent girl, now, 
alas! enveloped in her parents' shame. 
O that I could once more behold you 
both ! — But God's will be done ! — 1 trust 
that we shall meet in heaven. My 
Constantia! my child ! accept my part- 
ing blessing, and listai to my last ad- 
vice : — ^Think nothkig dishonourable but 
vice — ^nothing valuable but virtue. Con- 
quer poverty by industry j and blush not 
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for the labour that confers on you honour- 
able independence ! May you, . too, liV€ 
to aid the re-establishment of myJFame 
and honour, and to enjoy the accomplish*- 
jment of it ! O my child I let your filial 
piety comfort and console your poor mo- 
ther ! — And is it thus we part ? — ^But it is 
the will of my Creator, and I will murmur 
no more. 

m 

r " Farewell !-—ferewcll for ever ! 

" L. G. D'Anoladb/' 

As soon as d'Anglade was no more^ the 
siirgeon inclosed this letter in an enve- 
lope^ vrfucb contained a £sw. lines from 
himself, to madame d*Anglade^ announ- 
cing to her the death of her busband,aftei 
^uch weakness and such suffering as 
made him incapable of writing himself; 
and assuring her, at the sam^ time, that 
in his death he was happy — ^for that he 
^ed the death of the righteous ; and that 
•he earnestly wished his own latter end 
might be like his. 
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Ij«t US now return to madame d'Ait- 
glade and her only child, whose fate had 
been little less unfortunate than that of 
the marquisi — ^When dragged to prison 
she was on the point of beconiing a mo- 
ther a second tiuie, and terror and anxiety 
»oon had a sensible eficct on her health, 
and a latal om on the yet unborn infant, 
which lived not to see the light of day. 
In thia t^^ibfe Giituation, vtnd while liable 
to kmg and successive fainting iits^ she 
itiid iko ^aatistaofce but from Ctnst&litia,, 
whose cvnk heidth was. conAierMj m^ 
yxrtd by the faaidships viia:hf.8«irro^adefl 

: Jvi the middle of a rigorous winter they 
were in a cavern where no air could enter, 
and where chill damps stood upon: the 
wjall ; a littie charcoal in an earthen pot 
was all the fire which was allowed them, 
and the smoke was so oiTensive and dan* 
gerous that it increased rather than di- 
uiihi^hed their sufferings j their food de». 
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pended on charity, and they had no relief 
but what their priest from time to time 
procured them* 

At length, as a great favour, they were 
removed to a place less damp, to which 
ther^ was a little window ; but the win- 
dow was closed up, and the fumes of the 
charcoal were as noxioos here as in the 
cavern which they had lefL Here, how- 
ever, they rcmaioed four or five months 4 
.and madame d'Aoglade, supported by 
die hope cf happierdays, and by the ever 
^ear expeotsttion of being at kst restore 
:to Iflwrty aod !her husband^ if mot to rq- 
potation and society, stiU dung to eudsl- 
ence^ though held on t^rms wretched liis 
these werei. 

But at kngth the . surgeon's and' her 
husband's lettem reached h^r ; and tb^ 
hope which had supported her :was: de- 
stroyed for ever, • ' . 
. *' Mother, dear mother !*' cried Con- 
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stdntia, a few days after they had heard 
the mournful tidings, *' do not give ivay 
to this excessive sorrow ; — remember, 
my father bids you live !— live to see his 
memory justified ! and I~-think how 
earnestly I desire you to live for riiy 
sake!" 

. Madame d'Anglade tried to live, and 
tried tq console herself wich the idea that 
her beloved husband was not only re- 
moved from his sufferings, but was in a 
state of happiness. Bvk * th^ mortal blow 
was sped ! — the hope for which she sup- 
ported life wias no niore !-^Disgrace and 
imprisonment, sickness, poverty^ and de- 
pendence she had endured, with fortitude; 
for the husband of her heart yet liaoad, 
*and she knew that his fortitude equSlled 
hers. Their punishment was, she knenr, 
but for a time; aod at the end €f that 
time they should meet, rehearse tlieir past 
sufferings together, and perhaps forget 



LOVE AND DUTY. J53 

' them J nay, be repaid for them \^y jheir 
: haj^y re-imion ! — ^But d*Anglade was 
dead ; and all her flattering dreams were 
. vanished for even 

" It is past, my child !*' cried she in a 
fsunt voice, in less than a fortnight after 
she received the melancholy tidings : " the 
struggle is at length over, and, purified 
by suffering, I am. about, I trust, to be 
re-united to your blessed father ; — ^but oh ! 
when I think of you, and your unpro- 
tected state, the thought of death distracts 
me, and nothing but horrors surround 
me!'' 

I will not dwell on a scene so painful 
to the feelings as that exhibited by an af* 
' fectionate mother leaving an only daugh- 
ter in so forlorn and so cruel a situa- 
tion, and under such deplorable circum- 
stances. Suffice it, that madame d'An- 
. glade breathed her last in a few hours 
. after the conversation related above,- leav- 
ing. Constantia no resources but ia her 

h5 
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o^n energies: and when d'Angkde^s 
critrie, ^cording fo the many — his unjust 
condemnation, according to the few — was 
forgotten, and talked ofnoniore^the fatat 
consequences of it continued to be f ek by 
his unhappy orphan, wfio had ever pre- 
sent to her thoughts the consciousness of 
her parents^ disgrace, and the misery 
which her poor mother experienced oa 
her account, even m the last pangs of 
dissolution. 

But to some it is given to know dnly 
■the pfeasufes of paternity : and while the 
dying madame d^Anglade was agonized 
by the consciousness that she kft the ex-' 
emplary child, whose filial piety hadi 
soothed her sorrows and alleviated her 
sufferings by the most unweatied atteiu* 
tioli, iio inheritance b^t disgrace, no 
dower ^ but unmerited misfortune, the 
President Des Essars was as happy m 
the hopes, as the mother of Constanda 
was wretched in thte fea#s, of a parents > 
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' ' He toe hid aa only child ; a youth who 
was accompliehed^ dutiful, moral, and 
pious, and who was at once the pride and 
happiness of his life* 

When the unfortunate d' Anglade^ had 
been dead ratKer more than three years,, 
Eugene des Easars had reached the age 
of one-and-twenty ; and his father was 
desirous of marrying him to a youag sfnd 
rich heiress, who had been the companioli 
and playfellow of his childhood* ' 

But Eugene's aiFections^ did not follow 
the direction of his father's wishes, and 
his heart was as yet untouched by ailjr 
one: therefore, though he^had hidierto> 
been eager to obey the President^'s s^htest 
desires, he earnestly entreated^ on this 
occasion, that he might be allowed t* 
please himself, as lie felt an irresistibfe 
-repugnance to become a husband, • unless 
he entertained for his intended wife a do^ 
cidcd preference and devoted attaehmentV. 
The President reluctantly, but wisely^ 
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granted his 8on the freedom which he 
asked ; and the yonng heiress, piqued at 
Eugene's indifference, immediately mar- 
ried another man : \vhile. hU father, havkig 
not y^t fixed on another heiress to supply 
. her place, as candidate for Eugene's affec- 
tions, listened with complacency ta his 
objections against marrying at all } and de- 
clared, that he should always feel it his 
^4u(Y to consult Eugene's feelings on a 
subj(^t of more importance to him thau 
to any one else. 

Still, in spite of this obliging declara- 
tion^ Eugene felt his serenity and his peace 
completely interrupted, by the conscious- 
ness that the President bad once proposed 
marriage to him, aiul therefore might do 
so a^n — ^as the inhabitant of a room 
which has once been reported to have 
been visited by a ghost, never feels com- 
.pletely safe in it from a second visit, al- 
though the perturbed spirit is supposed to 
have been laid* 
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Eugene wad completely happy inhis single 
. state^as he was uninterrupted in his studies, 
independent in his will ; and in spite of him- 
self he became thoughtful and disturbed 
from the mere apprehension of a distant 
<evil i for an evil to him any change would 
have appear'ed. But his feelings and his 
pensiveness remained unquestioned and 
unobserved. He was so much more de- 
voted to study than to society j so honour- 
.ably ambitious to qualify himself to shine 
' in the profession of the law, for which he 
. was designed ; so much fonder of books 
than of men, that no one observed his in- 
creased gravky and thoughtf ulness : and his 
father was more willing to attribute it to ab- 
straction and learnedreveries, than toa sense 
of present, or the apprehension of future 
uneasiness. But though the eyes even of 
an affectionate parent may be blinded by 
.some particular and powerful circum- 
. stances ; though the friend of the day, and 
: the companioix in crowds and in dissipation 



may not- observe the casual variations of 
• Our looks and our countenances ; the do- 
mestic who has been accustomed to look 
up in our face for the usual smile of good- 
will, tempering the commatid of authority ; 
the dependent, who owes to our attenti<m 
not only daily bread, but that degree of 
confidence which suCh attention can alone 
impart — to these, the ^slightest cloud 
athwart one's brow \% discernibfe j and in 
their faces, better than in the counte* 
nances of our equals or superiors, caa we 
read what our own countenance expresses^ 
and o»r real value as membets of society^ 
This truth was experienced b3? Eugeiie 
des Essarsi At home, no one but bis 
' own valet remarked that he did Bot look 
-v^ell, and that he ate nothing at the 
crowded' and well covered table of his 
^father 5 and the onhy person- who gazed 
• on his pale cheek with soHcitujde, and 
' marked with anxious kindness his ab- 
' sehce, his taciturnity, and the nneasinefe 

4 



LofE AND D^Tt. 1^9 

•^>a»At<ed ill his count^ance, was Made- 
leine Tournon, a b^ridden elderly wo- 
man, who had nursed his mother when 
she died in bringing him into the world, 
and had been his nwse from the day of hfe 
birth till he no Icmger required her atten- 
dance: But with her services did not 
finish his' respect and affection for her, 
nor hers for hi^. Madeleine had been 
well educated, and was respectably bom*j 
but a thoughtless fathef and a bad hus* 
band had reduced her to a level with the 
lowest J and it was only in the service of 
the President des Es^ars that she had ni^t 
with kindness mingled ^h respect, and 
had found her claims to con^passioa 
and attention fully o^^lied and fully gr^ 
tilied. Consequently she esteemed the^ 
baron ; aiRid she loved, nay even adored^ 
his son : and when, in conse^enee of a 
severe complaint^ Madeleine was confined 
to her bed, and pronounced mcapable <>f 
ever rising from it agaHi> «he declared th^ 
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.she felt her calamity a blessing rather thafi 
a misfortune^ because it ensured to her the 
pleasure of seeing her dear child Ei^ene 
des Essars every day, as he made it a point 
of conscience to visit her daily, in order to 
.vepay to her in some measure her active 
services to his £ither, and her tender in- 
cessant care of his own childhood. 

It is not to be wondered at, therefore, 
that Madeleine should immediately per- 
.ceive on the expressive countenance of 
> Eugene some signs of the uneasiness 
which tormented him ; and having ex- 
pressed her anxiety in terms congenial to 
her warm and affectionate feelings, it is 
also not to be wondered at that Eugene 
.should feel more at ease and more 
happy in her company, when he had 
, once opened his heart to her and had 
listened to her soothings, than he did 
in the gay circles of Paris; Consequent^ 
)y, her humble roof and solitary bed- 
side bad for him more attraction than 
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gayer, richer scenes : and while many a 
lovely heiress, many a blooming maid 
sighed in secret for his absence, he was sit- 
ting by the couch of Madeleine, listening 
to her tales of other times^ shifting her 
pillow for her, administering to her her 
accustomed dose of tisane^ or unfolding 
to her the most secret wishes of his heart, 
and describing the necessary qualifications 
in a woman, without which he could 
never be happy in the' married slate, 
' Madeline listened, approved, wonder^ 
ed, feared, and hoped with him ; but she 
always ended wnn cautioning him against 
allowing himself to form an attachment to 
any woman who would in all probability 
b(5 absolutely disapproved of by the Presi* 
dent. 

" I hope," ^id Eugene, one day, in 
answer to these cautioiis, " I hope that I am 
incapable of allowing myself to feel a pas- 
sion which must be disapproved by my 
fathen Believe me, dear Madeleinfti I 
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should firmly set about nipping such si 
passion in tbe bud." 

^^ But suppose the passion should al- 
ready be full blown before you were con- 
scious that it had even burst its green 
podl" 

'* Impossible I I am as much aware as 
you are of my own liability to &11 vio* 
kntly in love some time or other, and 1 
ihould be on nyy giuord against the ap» 
proachiUjgf dMgar;^ 

- ^ Stiil,it is v!STf fbttunatie for yon, my 
dear child, that I have no daughter or k^ 
male friend livmg with me^ or vising: 
me when you do y for, if I had,.you would 
t(e in great danger of l&ing her. too 
well, even if sliehad no great attrac- 
tions.*' 

-" Why sOy Madeleine ?*' 

- *'. Because love, like some fine plants 
c^ rare quality, flourishes most in retired 
places. It flies the too glaring sunshine 
of crowded scenes, or puts forth a few 



gaudy feeble flowers there, which ihte 
their little hour and then droop and di^ 
But in retirenient, and in the still shade of 
solitifde, it strikes a deep, lasting, root j 
it requires no hand to plant it, no care tt> 
nourish it, no rich soil to manure it. h 
is the place^ the situation which it delights 
in; and when once it has established it- 
self there, it shoots . forth kao kixuriam 
branches, afiad^ according to th^ drcan^ 
stances which srumHmd k, its flowers yield 
-healthy frctgnttitce or deadly^ p^isdn ; mA 
they will either form the nu^ial •garlaiixd 
-of ^thfe hapfry lover, or strew the hopeless 
lover's grav^/* 

" Madeleine, how metaphorical yoti 
are !** replied Eugene, smiling : " bat I 
bdieve your metaphor is just ; and I also 
believe that love is like some weeds which, 
when we imagine we have rooted them 
out, spring up again when we least expect 
them. Biit, had you a niece, a daugh- 
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ter, or a friend with your mind, dear 
Madeleine r' 

** Well ; and what then ?*^ 
, ** Why then — ^why then we should 
make a most happy trio, that*s all," add- 
ed £ugene, sighing; and' he and Ma^ 
. deleine both fell into a deep reverie. 

At length Madeleine said, '^ My dear 
.child, I wish you, if you please, not to visit 
one so soon in the evening in future. If 
you could come an hour later it would be 
more to my convenience. Could you 
.oblige me so {^x^' 

i ^' I will make a pdnt of it/' replied 
Eugene ; and they separated. SQon after for 
the evening. 

But the next day Eugene forgot his 
promise } and having something particular 
,to say to Madeleine, he hurried to her 
house even sooner than usual. 

She lived in a small cottage in the 
.C^amfs Elisees: and as Eugene drew 
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near It he saw a tall^ slender wotx^n, plainly, 
but neatly clad^ her arms gracefully folded 
in a long black veil, which seemed put oi| 
to screen her from observation, but which, 
from its peculiarity, exposed her to it the 
more. But proceeding onward with a 
slow, dignified, and graceful motion, she 
seemed wholly unconscious of the atten- 
tion which she excited. '^ If her face equal 
her form, and if she be young," tliought 
Eugene, ^^ she is a beautiful creature in-* 
deed ! I wonder who she '' is !" and he 
proceeded slowly to Madeleine*s cottage. 
Madeleine started, and blushed on seeing 
him, and reminded him rather angrily, 
that h6 bad broken his promise. 

It is very true/' replied Eugene, 
but I beg your pardon, and will be 
more obedient to-morrow." However^ 
she was evidently disconcerted, evidently 
chagrined ; and when he £ose> to depart, 
though earlier than he usually ' did^ 
she did not offer to detain him. The 
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next day he meant to keep hk pVoimise 
exactly : but his hther had formed an en*- 
gagement for him which reddened it im*^ 
possible; and he found he mtiat eith^ give 
up seeing Madeleine entirely^ or go aa 
early to her as he had done the preening 
evening : he therefore resolved to risk 
her displeasure, radier thai! hurt her 
feelings by not seeing her at alt in the 
day ; and accordingly he set cff on his 
visit fidl an hour before the accus- 
tomed dme. He had nearly reached the 
gate, \irhen he saw it open, and the lady 
ygham he had seen the day before came 
out of it. Eugene immediately quickened 
his pace, in order to come up to her 
before her vefl, which was, he saw, thrown 
back, should be pulled down again. He 
^d so ; land found diat her beauty fully 
equalled * that of her form. She ap* 
pearedmore than twenty, yet she was. 
lliot^eighteen ; but early sorrow and cir- 
cumstances painfoUy stimulating had 
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given an early maturity to her nund, and 
to her young features the deeply marked 
expression and character of riper years^ 
Her cheek wzs pale as death, her features 
regular and commanding, and her large 
'dark eyes seemed £mmed by incessant 
grief. 

Eugene's earnest scrutinizing gaze 
confused the incognita, and she sought ta 
draw down her veil in order to conceal 
her fooe from his view ; but in her con- 
fusion, instead of fulfilling her intention^ 
she did the exact contraty, and her veil 
fell to the ground, lea^dng her whole 
person, modestly dothed m a coarse but 
white garment, exposed to his eager ad* 
miration : nor could she help . allowing* 
him to stoop for her veil, and assist her in 
throwing it over her shoulders j whfle a^ 
deq> blush overspread her fine; features^ 
and a sartof pen^ave smile stole over them 
as she curtsied her thanks and withdrew^* 
livhich made b«r even more lovely in *hi$ 
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eyes than she had appeared before ; and he 
stood gazing at her till she was out of 
sight, with his hand on Madeleine's 
door, unconscious of every thing but 
the lovely vision before him. But when 
it was vanished, he recollected with 
rapturcj not unmixed with surprise, that 
she had been visiting Madeleine, and he 
rushed into her apartment with a flushed 
cheek and a beating heart. 
. « O, Madeleme!" cried he, « do tell 
mewhot-^'* 

*^ So !'' exclaimed she, sinking back 
on her . pillow ; ^* you need not go 
on : I know what you would say ; — ^you 
have seen her, and all my precautions 
have been vain T* 

^* And why should I not see her?'* 
cried Eugene, seizing her hand : ** . why 
did you wish to prevent me from seeing 
her? — ^why wish to deprive me of so 
much happiness ?'* 

*^ Happiness ! . did you say ?** cried Ma- 

6 
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deleine t-—" There, go— 'leave me—and 
come hither no more !*' 

" Madeleine^ you shodc and terrify 
me!i — what do you mean?— Forbid me 
your house ! — ^forbid it me, t}oo, when— 'f 
• ** Yes— when you have found out what 
a treasure it occasionally contains/' 

** Then she does visit here often, doe5 
she?" 

" Often !— She and you arc the com- 
fort of my life !" 

** Heaven bless her !'* exclaimed Eur 
gene, traversing the room hastUy ; — 
** but she looks good !*-*^he looks hke 
an angel !" , -r 

Madeleine looked at him, and sighed 
deeply. 

** But how has it been, possible, Ma^ 
deleine, that you. should not have men- 
tioned her to me ? — what prevented you?'* 

'* Honour — principle: — ^was I, the de- 
pendent on your father's bounty, to ex- 

VOL. II, I 
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f>06e his only child to the damger of form* 
ing an improper attachmtot ?" 

^ Impropar attachment!" 

^' Yes: — had my young fiiend rank 
and fortune equal to her yirtnes^ I should 
have gloiied in seemg you united to her ; 
but, as it is, her very name is an eternal 
bar to your union ; and — *' 

** Her name a bar ! — Why, who i» 
•die?— -For pity's sake trifle with my 
impatience no longer l-^— What is her 
iteme?" 

'^ Constantia d'Anglade ! " 

V Coostantia^*Anglade ! — ^What, that 
poor imfortunate orphan over whose 
fyte I have so often wept ! — the daughter 
of that unhappy husband and that un- 
happy wife, so cruelly, in my opinion^ 
and so unjustly condemned !" 

*^ Unjustly condmanedr' cried Ma- 
deleine with a scream of joy ; — ^^ and do 
you, then, believe them innooent ¥ 
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i^vE AND o«f y. 171 



(( 



I ,do j-r-nay;, I always did ; though 
my £s^ther was ever violently against 
them." 

" Oh, my dear Constaatia !" said Ma- 
^eleifie, shedding tear^ a3 she sjidce, 
" how happy would you be .to krto\l^ 
that there is one human bding in the 
world, Ijesides th^ poor ^Jadekine, who 
thiols your revered .parents injured and 
innoc^t!*' , 

• " Thdn rtell her directly jT-pray do, 
Madejeine :-r-and you imy also tell her, 
that I am convinced, one day or other, 
the innocence of hfer parents will be mjid? 
.manifest to the world/* 

" My desu" good child,, it is the hope 
of that alone that has supported her under 
her trials/' 

<* But tell me all ypu know of her ; 
priay do/' 

Madeleine, in her delight ^t finding 
Eugaie a friend to the injured d* Anglades^, 
forgot all her caution, and related to him 

1 2 
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thfe tr&serj of Constantia ; when, at th« 
age pf fifteen, she found herself an indi- 
gent orphan, vrith a name publicly dis- 
graced, with scarcely any friend in the 
world, and with no resources but her own 
industry. 

' '" But she had energy, she had virtue, 
she had piety," cried Madeleine ; ** and 
remembering that I had been the friend 
of her mother, in the days of our jomt 
prosperity, and had written kindly to 
her in her adversity, she came to my 
house, and conjured me to take her un- 
der my protection, and let her board with 
me, while she maintained herself by em- 
broidery, and other sort pf work, assisted 
by the niggard bounty of a distant rela- 
tion. I folded her fondly to my bosom, 
and I told her I . would be her friend ; 
but I also told her, that I dared not 
allow her to live under the same roof 
with me, because I knew that my pro- 
tector, the President des Essars, had been 
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80 convinced of her parents' guilt that he 
tirould be angry if I received their daugh- 
ter as my companion. Besides, . I had 
another objection to this arrangement : 
I looked' at her, young, beautiful, inno* 
cent, and unfortunate ^ and X thought of 
yaUj JEugene.** . . . j . 

** Weir, well } 50 on-^^ou werie oai jr 
too prudent,*^ he ezdiuraed; v And ilMa« 
deleine continued :-*- .' I . 

" Constantia was disappointed' j.butshe; 
felt the force of my objection, and it was 
at length decided that she should havea 
small ' lodging, which I recommended to 
her, and only visit me every. evening.'* 

'* And does she visit you only in an 
evening ?*' 

*' No ; — she hates to be seen j she 
dreads observation ; she sinks under the 
consciousness of being looked upon aS; 
the child of a condemned criminal ; and.' 
with no human being but myself will she 
ever now hold converse." 



176 LOVB AND DUTY* 

d*Anglade to receive pecuniary favoiMra 
from a youag man. 

" But, remember," said Eugene, " I 
have a claim on her — I beHeve her father 
and mother innocent V* 

'^ And as that is the greatest &vour 
you can bestow on her, so is it the only. 

one which she without a blush can re* 

• J* 
ceive. 

^* Well, but you will iet me see her 
and know her ?* 

** If she has no objection.** 

** But I am her father^ s friend /" cried 
Eugene ; and having repeated his claims 
to Constaatia's favour on that account a 
hundred times, he took his leave^ re- 
solved to watch his opportunity, and in* 
troduce himself. 

The succeeding evening, when he 
went to Madeleine's house, he thought he 
should arrive there just before Constantia 
left her ; but, as he opened the street* 
door, he found her on the other side 
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of it preparing to depart* Eugene had 
now the long wished-for opportunity to 
introduce himself ; but, alas ! where was 
his courage ! — ^He was unable cither to 
speal; or to detain Cdnstantia ; and while^ 
with rather a cold and forbidding stat^«^ 
ness, she made him a slight bow, and left 
the house, 

*' This is very strange/* thought he : 
*' to be sure Madeleine has not told her 
what I think of her father." 

" You came rather mal-ct-proposy^ 
said Madeleine^ as spiritless and disap** 
pointed he entered, and threw himself oa 
a seat beside her. 

^^ Just as you attempted to open the 
door, which made, you know, some re- 
dstance, smd consequently some noise, I 
was telling mademoiselle d'Anglade that 
I was expecting the «on of the President 
des Essars ; and I was going to inform 
her of your sentiments relative to her pa- 
tents, when I beard you conung, and told 

15 
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her I believed you were then at the door } 
on which she started up in great disorder^ 
exclaiming that she hated to see or be 
seen by any one; but more e^ecially 
she wished to avoid the son &£ a man who 
had done all he could, Aie knew, to pro- 
cure the ' condemnation of her injured 
parents. Nor could I," added Made. 
leine, *^ detain her an instant/* 

This information removed Eugene's de- 
pression of spirits immediately : for he 
felt that, gpateful as it woidd be to the 
feelings of Coiistanda to know that any 
one believed her parents innocent, it 
would be doubly so to find their warm 
defender and friend in the son of the Pre- 
sident des Esss^rs. 

" Well — but, dear Madeleine,'' cried 
Eugene, ** she will come again to«mor« 
1^0 w, and then you* will tell her every 
thing." 

Madeleine promised compliance ; 32x4 
Eugene, animated with the oertaipty th»t 
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he ^ould bje the means of procunng a, 
feeling of extreme satisfaction to the utl-* 
fortunate Constantia, returned home in a 
very enviable frame of minci 
. The following evening he did not set. 
out for his accustomed visit uU he thought 
Constantia must have been some tipie- 
with Madeleine ; and then be repaired to 
her house, with a beating heart, and full 
of an emotion so violent a3 to be almost 
painful. When he entered the room he, 
saw Constantia, with her veil thrown 
back on her shoulders, sitdng by- Ma- 
deleine, and a glow of satisfaction over- 
spreading her fine countenance, which 
his conscious heart told him was probably, 
o^ing to him ; an<l he was confirmed in 
this pleasurable idea, when Constantia, 
arose as he approached her, bowrag in re- 
spectful silence (for not a word could be 
utter), and smiling on him^ while her 
eyes glistened with tears, pressed her 
hands gracefully oi:^ her heart, as if to 
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express her gratitude, and curtseyed ta 
him with respect nearly equal to that with 
which he saluted her. 

•' I need not introduce you to each 
other, my dear children," cried Made- 
leine, while Eugene pressed her hand even* 
with more than his usual cordiality ; " for 
you know, Eugene, that js mademoiselle 
d*Anglade, and — '* 

** And I know,** interrupted Constan- 
ts* with a faltering voice, " that in this 
gentleman I see a man who dares to 
think for himself, and who adds to the 
penetration necessary to discover inno- 
cence, though involved in a cloud ^ of 
suspicion and prejudice, the ' courage 
and the kindness to make that opinion 

known." 

Still Eugene only bowed, and stam- 
mered out — 

** Madam, yoii do me honour: I 
only did justice— I — *' 

'But Constantia did aot- observe his 
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emotion ; she was only pleasurably alive 
to her own. 

" Sir/' she continued, her full heart 
overflowing at her eyes, which she raised 
to Eugene's with an expression which 
penetrated to his soul, *^ this dear friend 
has been for years the only person whom 
I have dared to look in the face ; because 
she, and she only, believed my revered 
parents innocent, and beheld me not as 
the child of persons infamous as well as 
disgraced, and as the probable sharer of 
their iniquity, but as the unfortunate off- 
spring of two of the best and most in- 
jured of human beings. But, sir, there 
is now another of my fellow- creatures 
whose eyes I can presume to meet j and 
proud am I to say that you are that 
person : — ^you have bestowed an addi- 
tional value on my almost joyless exist- 
ence*; and God reward you, sir, for the 
satisfaction which you have given to 1 
poor, forlorn, and miserable orphan-!'* ■' 



" Mademoiselle,*' at length articulated 
Eugene, taking her hand and respectfully 
lowing on it as he Bpoke, ^* this is the 
happiest moment of my life !" 
. He said no more : bqt he had been suf-* 
fidaitly eloquent* 

. From, this day forward Eugene and 
Constantly met frequently by the sick 
Couch of Madeleine* Constantia, attribut- 
ing to iiiial piety. ai)d gratitude alone the 
{Pleasure wliich she took in the society of 
one of the finest and most amiable youths 
in the world, thought it was virtue to in* 
dulge her partiality, and to seek his con* 
yersation : while Eugene, deceiving him** 
self into a firm belief that his attention to 
Constantia, and the avowed pleasure 
which he derived from associating with 
her, were the results only of admiration, 
pity, and the justice due to Oppressed 
innocence, contented with the present, 
looked not forward to the future, but di* 
vided his time and his thoughts between 
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ibe studies of bis profession and. ti» 
humbk apartment of Madelane. And 
never was there a happier trio than Ma« 
deleine^s kmly^ roam ..exhibited :-*-Con-» 
stantia had obtained a new auditor to hear 
the tale of her ikher's wrongs, her 
mother's sufferings, and to sympathize 
with all the sorrow of the fair relater. 
She had also another jsharer in her hopes 
of obtaining, one* day, retributive justice^ 
and of clearing from every cloud the re^ 
putation of her parents. At these mo- 
ments Eugene used to seize her hand^ 
and swear on it, that if he should be en^ 
gaged^in his professional career when the 
real culprits, for whose guilt d'Anglade 
had suffered, should be brought to public 
jusdce, she should have no pleader on hei! 
side more ardent than himself, or mor« 
wholly devoted to her service. 

" O Madeleine!" he used to say, "what 
a triumph it would be to me. to gain my 
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first renown by proving the innocence of 
die parents of Constantia d'Anglade !'' 

^^ And to have their mno<^nce proved^ 
by you would add to my satisfaction/* 
cried Constantia. 

*' And to know that th«r innocence 
was proved, and that you proved it, my 
dear child, would . almost restore me to 
the use of my Umbs again. Yes — ^I de- 
clare I think that I could rise and walk into 
the hall of jusdce.'^ 

*' When I try. this cause," exclaimed 
Eugene, '' and when 1 have gained a 
decree in my favour — "^ 

" I declare I believe the joy will kill 
me,'' said Madeleine. 

" And me too," cried Constantia, 
bursting into tears j *' but when — (recol- 
lection, restoring her to the sad reality of 
the present moment) — ^when will this 
happy time come ?" 

*^ It must come, and it shall come!''. 
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exclaimed Eugene:—" it shall, by Hea- 
ven!*' 

" But, alas !'* replied Constantia in ai| 
agony of vain regret^ ^^ my parents wili' 
not be alive to welcome it !". 

And, struck, with the melancholy truth, * 
her companions answered not. 

In conversations like these, evening after 
evening stole rapidly away ; and chough > 
neither Constantia nor Eugene, aiiy more- 
than Madeleine, was conscious of it, the 
eause that led them to the cottage, the 
season, the sitimtion, and the time of 
their meetings • were fraught with. every 
incitement to loye, as ardem as it was^- 
rash and hopeless. 

Benevolent attention to a lonely 
and helpless dependent was the cause 
of their acquaintahce ; while each, uncon* 
scious of the gratified whispers of 8el& 
love, admired in the qcher the kindness 
which dictated their visits to Madeleine. 



996 USVE AN1> tiUTY. • 

Tih? season was a warm and spIenSid 
autumn; and asMadekine's cottage looked. 
into a spacious garden, the ^ultcy breeze, 
vrhkh £inned them throt^h her open lat-^ 
tice, was laden vith the ddktaus fragrance 
o^ tbe oiaxige blassom and other odori- 
ferous plants. ( widte the murmur o£ di» 
elHtt. fMtntyna,. rad the scmga of birds^ 
d&ipMdi tfa&mind to z sort o£ cfimtempW 
tiye peiMixeMifl lavoorabte to tender im^* 
pfa96iQtt% mmI iiMfaiQtd^ that stilL cook 
trailed s&bnoe whkh. tl«i: fioU cfiHsdoMt 
heart voubl not idolate fiic wocMs. The 
tipe/waa th/e houor of stm^^et ; asid Eugene 
aadv Cbn^andfit, . sitting^, by each, other's 
side, used to prolong their stay by the 
cpuch of Madeteine, till the magic shade 
of twilight stole over the tawny foliage of 
thfi'ganaleii^ and threw x deepec shade over 
tfie taQ trees of the. Champs BUisees. 
« The monotonous murmur of the water- 
falls^ the distant hum of men> and the heat 
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of the season, hadusually by this tune lulled 
the invalid into a temporary slumber ; and 
EugeneandConstantia^a pretence of fear-^ 
kig to avaken her, used to prolobg the sh 
fence so congenial to their feelings^ ; while 
ever and anon an unrestrained sigh from 
Eugene^ and a suppressed one from the 
bosom of Constantia^ mingled vitb 
the varied aqunds of evenings and. h^rv 
Bioznzed only too 'well with.tbe^cei^md[ 
ks attendant eircmnstancea. . Nor .did tfaeyr 
think of dc^rting till Made)d]fe anndBA^ 
and tfaea Her 'attendant) was keluctantlyt 
summoned. by Eocene to wait. on Com 
stantia home ;- &r he vitas fiarbiddeK, than 
happiness. 

• ^^ I have ho vreakh but ahnnblcmished 
reputation^'' ConstanlSa used to observe y^ 
^ and if a young man accompanied mei 
to my lodgings it would be mitie m» 
longer." 

. This observatbn waa too just to be ar« 

8 
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gued against by Eugene — ^he sighed and 
acceded to it; but he used to follow 
her, apparently ^unobserved by her, at a 
respectful distance, in order to pro- 
tect her from insult^ should insult be 
offered : then he used to return home 
with a satisfied conscience, and thank 
God that he had done his duty by watch^ 
kig over >a virtuous and unprotected or- 
phan ; while Constantia, conscious of his 
protecdon^ though she chose to seem ig.* 
aorant of It, used to pour out her heart 
m thankfulness, on her humble pillow^ to 
that gracious Being who had raised up to 
her a friend so delicate, so generous^ and 
60 true. 

i Biit the delusbns even of virtue can* 
qot, ought not, to last for ever, and the 
truth, the unwelcome truth, soon burst 
an the minds of the unconscious lovers. 
One evening, while Constantia was con- 
versing, as Eugene's eyes were fixed on 
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her animated countenance, and she had 
discovered that, sjHte of her Sormer boas^ 
it was no easy Jtask to look in the face of 
Eugene, even though he did think her 
parents innocent, and had, therefore, bent 
4ier modest eyes to the ground, — ^the too 
deeply ieeljng orphan, expatiated on the 
pa^ which jpu$|it$i must feel, qa tjiek 
jdeath^bed, mkm conscious that theyileayf 
^heto^ difldrai destitute of wealth and 
-firiend^, and without the means of pro- 
curing either. 

" Think," she said, " what rtty father 
and mother must have felt, when the 
thought of my orphan state, ^d my un- 
protected, unmitigated misery came over 
their minds. I witnessed my mother's 
agonies at the idea, and I only too well 
could imagine my father's : — ^ I leave 
thee, my child,' said she, ^ 'tis, true^ in the 
protection of Heaven ; , but then, as in 
thy father's case. Heaven sometimes, for 
wise purposes, no doubt, allows inno- 
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ceftce to pine in sorrow aoxd in pain ; and 
I know not to what misery I may leave 
thee } with no sustenance but what you 
may wring from a proud, uofeeling, rela^ 
•tion, or procurre by boidily fatigue;- with 
tio friend to <!on$ote or advise you ; with- 
out even the most distmi hcpe that you 
will efer be able to £009 ^ «eq)ac^A)le 
marriage, or even any muetkge at all{ 
for what parent would albw his son t0 
tnarry the daughter of the disgraced d*Aiv 
glades ?* " 

At these words Eugene started from 
his seat, exclaiming ^^ Merciful Hea»> 
Ten!"' then rushed across the room, 
and, thiK>wing himself on ^ chair, groaned 
aloud. 

** Are you ill ? — ^For pity's sake answer 
me !** cried Constantia, following him. > 

"• 111 !" faltered out Eugene : " yes— f* 
1 am ill indeed !— But don't alarm yourr 
self; I shall recover presently/* 

He was indeed ill, but his malady was 
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bf thd mincL The words df imdame 
d'Angkde, which Constantia had rdated, 
had wounded him to die soul ; £>r he 
ibrdbly felt the justice of them, and the 
agoDy 'w^idb they inflicted unveHed to 
him the real state of his heart* i 

She had said ^ no parent would alow 
his son to marry the daughter of tbe Ss- 
-graced d^J^giades,'* and he knew.4ihsfe 
his father would spurn with indignatic^ 
ihe idea of a comieiddn^so degrading in 
tjie eyes of the world ; while he also knew 
ihat unless he married Cbnstanda d'An^ 
^lade, all his hopes of happiness were vsi- 
mished for ever, immediately the horror of 
being periiaps forced to disobey the parent 
whose slightest wish had been a law to him 
till now, and to refuse to marry the wo* 
man whom he might design for his wife^ 
overpowered his conscious heart, and 
made all the dear dehisions of lave vanish 
from bis eyes. 
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** What can I do to assist you ?*' cried 
Constantia, wringing her hands, in terror, 
us she gazed on Eugene's pale cheek and 
disordered mien. ^' Madeleine,'' added 
she, running up to her bed-ade, ^^ advise 
me what to do.'* ' ' ' . . 

But scarcely had she said this, when 
^he uttered a loud saieam, for she be- 
rheld Madeleine lying insaisible on her 
.pillow, 
. Terror immediately roused Eugene 
from the . indulgence of selfish sorrow, 
.and he eagerly shared with Constantia 
the task of endeavouring to revive Mader 
leme: but in so doing,, the tenderness 
which was then throbbing powerfully 
within his bosom, and unconsciously 
within that of Constantia, was perhaps 
increased. Each beheld the other per- 
.forming, with:. eager aeal,. the tender of- 
fices of humanity, and friendship to a poor 
forlorn individual \ and as each stretched 
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forth the hdnd in kindness to support the 
languid head of Madeleine, their arms 
became united on her pillow, and ever 
and anon the trembling hand of Eugene 
giasped tk^ round arm of Constantia* But 
Madeleine at length recovered, and with 
her. senses instantly returned her con- 
sciousness of the feelings which had occa- 
sioned her to lose them. Immediately, 
therefore, looking alternately at her young 
friends with looks of compassion and 

m 

anguish, she sighed deeply, and desired 
them to leave her, as she wkhed to be 
alone in order to collect her scattered 
thoughts, and act as her conscience dic- 
tated. 

Eugene snspected what she meant ^ but 
tonstantia, fearing that her inteHects were 
injured, and that she was dangerouriy ill, 
refused to go, and declared that she would 
watch by her all night. 

" I see your friendly intention, and I 
«nderstand your suspicions," replied Ma- 
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deleine, observing the look of alarm vi- 
«ble on hear countenance ; ** but, believe 
'Xne, my noind is ill at ease, for so is my 
conscience. I am convinced that I have 
acted weakly, if not wid^edly, and I must 
consider on the means of repairing, as 
much as Jn me lies, the error which I 
have committed. — O my dear child!" 
added she, addressing Eugene, ^^ I see^ 
by your downcast eye, that to you mf 
meaning needa no explanation," 

Constantia was silent from surprise — 
Eugene from constema^tion ; and on.Ma« 
deleine*s urging their departure with vio- 
lent and increasing emotion^ they both 
rose to obey her j but they found that 
the rain fell in torrents, and to depart was 
impossible. Accordingly they reseated 
themselves, and endeavoured, as Ma- 
deleine declared herself quite well, to re- 
tiume their conversation ; but they tried 
in vain: Constantia w^s enibarmssed, 
Madeleme sad and thoughtful, and Eu* 
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gene seemed a prey to violent uneasiness^ 
At length Madeleine excl2ttmed-«* 

^* Why do you not converse, tiiy» 
t:hildr6n ?--»-Take advantage of the hst 
opportumty which you will perhaps /ever* 
have of enjoyng each other's society > 
Tor here, in this house, after this moment, 
you will n^ver meet^again." 

On healing this strange and unwel* 
tx)me declaration, both Constantia and 
Eugene arose, and, hastening to her bed- 
side, demanded^ an explanation of it. — 
"Constantia <lid so with only a remote and 
-confused liotion of the truth 5 but Eugene 
Vas weH aware of her motives, and 
though he lamented he could not venture 
'to condemn them. 

^' Alas !" replied Madeleine, address* 
•ing Constantia, " see you not, my child, 
•that he, that unfortunate young man, the 
^n of the President des Essars, has im- 
bibed for you, the daughta* of the dis- 
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graced d'Anglade,* a passion as ardent as 
jt is hopeless ? — ^and one of whose exiisN 
ence he was not, I believe, conscious till 
you related your mother's dying words, and 
showed him that to you the happiness of 
a married life was for ever forbidden by 
the prejudices of society !'' 

No sooner had Madeleine uttered these 
words than Eugene was at Constantia's 
fiect, alive to no consideration but the 
pleasure of knowing that she was informed 
of that ardent love, that hopeless but in- 
delible attachment, which be now knew 
that he entertained for her, but from 
duty and timidity would not have had 
courage to declare to her himself. 

But his joy was of short duration: — ^after 
a struggle in her own mind between the 
pleasure of finding herself beloved at the 
same moment that she had, for the first 
time, discovered the state of her own 
heart, and some couaterbalandi\g and 
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paiiifally oppressive feelings, Constantia 
clasped her hands mournfully togetheir, 
aiid exclaimed — 

" Rise, sir, and insult me by that po9' 
ture no longer !' It is weak, it is crimi- 
nal, in the son of the President des Essars; 
to address, ia that posture, the daughter 
of the disgraced d^Anglade. Rise, sir, 
and. hear the determination -to Which the 
dreadful necessity; of this moment com* 
peh me'** 

I will obey you," replied Eugene^ 

inoiderto pxove to you my respect : 
but surely it is not forbidden the son qf 
, any man to love and adore the virtue^ of 
€on8tantia d'Anglade !'' 

At thia moment^ and before Eugen^ 
had 'risen from, the feet of Constantia, . a 
most unexpected and unwelcome visitor 
entered the apartment }v and- this was the 
President des Essars himself . 

** My father !" exclaimed. Eugene, 
(ising : and Madeleine, terrified and con« 
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founded, hid her face on her pillow? 
tvhile Constantia, though conscious of 
innocence, trembled as if about to incur 
the anger of a just judge. 

^^ So, sir,** said the President,- with a 
fnrced sinile, and in the tone of suppressed 
indignation, " the length wid frequency 
of your visits bete is accounted fo^ I Wha 
is this lady whose chamis have shed a 
4ustne over this humble habitatiorij which 
you cannot find in the circles befitting 
your rank and expectations ?^ 

« Thld lady, sih,*' replied Erigene^ 
with a pale cheek and a felleiing voice» 
♦* is mademoiselle d*Anglade/* 

" D'Angladel*' answei^ed the Presi- 
\ieht in a tone ef fury ; « d'Anglade ! 
—what !---the daughter of that— ^ — '' 

Here Constantia j restored to all heii^ 
Self-confidence by the dread of insult, 
suddenly rose, and, interrupting him, ex* 
claimed — 
* *' I will spare you, ^r, the guilt of in-^ 
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suldiig the unfortunate^ by removing in- 
stantly from your presence. — 'Yes, sir, I 
am the daughter of the unhappy d*An- 
glade ; and allow me to assure you, sir, 
diat I am also too proud, and too con<* 
scientious, ever to see your son again, after 
having been convinced, as I have just been, 
that my meetings with him are dangerous 
to his peace, injurious to my own reputa- 
iten, and odious to you/* 

So saying, ^e left the room; ^;(^hila 
Eugene^ who ^as hastily fdlpv^uxg her^ 
was forcibly and angrily . withheld by his 
father. 

^ She is gone ; ztid I may never see 
her mere !" cried Eugene, sinking into a 
cfaaif* 

" Oh no," replied the President. with 
a sneer, " your convenient friend here, 
your Madeleine, will no doubt contrive 
more meetings for you," 

There, my child," said Madeleine, 

you see what my fetal blindness and 
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Thiat same hight, tt^hen his guestfi we^ 
departed, the Preaident summoned Eu- 
g;6ne into his preened* 

" Little did I eacp^ct/' said Ihe for- 
mer in a mout-nfiil tpne, ** while I was 
affectionalely yielding to your wishes,- 
in not pressing you to imarry because yoit 
were at presetit averse to marriage, that 
yeu weife cruelly sttid clandestinely blast- 
ing all my hojpefej and your own pria- 
spects in life, by forming an attachment 
to the artful daughter of an abject and 
disgraced beings and a convicted cri* 
minal V 

** Forgive Ine, sir/* interrupted Eu- 
gene/ '* if I assure you that the object 
of my attachment is one of the most art- 
less of human beings ; and that, in my 
e^pinion, her father was unfortunate only,* 
not crimii.ali and most wickedly and un- 
justly condemned !** 

'^ Nay then," exclaimed the Presi- 
dent, rising with great indignation, " if 

s 
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has such influence ' over you as to make 
fo^ doubt the justice of the laW6 of y6ur 
cmmlry, and btifid you to guilt ibie mo^ 
teaniJ^^:, it is time that she should b^. 
' ^feced wheFfe her power atui will to A& 
mischief shall be rendered toid-; and 1, 
m\i go this moment to c^ain a Jmr^ de 
rackety and ftave heiir conveyed to-some 
pta^e of seciirity/^ 

•^ No> sh-,'^ ^id Eugene^ rising al«(Jy 
And ^!)^king in a tone at once firm yeft 
respectful: ** no, sir, y6u will iiot d» 
this : you will not, lam sure you will 
Hot do vk a pdssioil what you mu^ re^ 
peftt in a moment of reflection. No, sir, 
you wMl no^t oppress the orphan who bad 
none to aid bar, and give your son reason 
to blush for his father !'* 

"^'Eug-ene!'* tried the President eteniiy-j 
but he reseated hirtis^lf : *' Eugene, "re* 
peated he,/^ till this u&fortuHale moment 
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I never knew you forget the- respect due 
tome." 

*' True, sir; for never till this mo- 
ment did I see you on the point of for- 
Jetting the respect due to yourself. O 
my dear lather ! r^ect on what you were 
going to do ! — What, you ! — the advo- 
cate of .the poor and friendless !— -you, 
whose name lives in the memory of so 
many opjH-essed and indigent people> res- 
cued by your eloquence and activity from 
undeserved shame !-^you^ go to solicit a 
lettre de cachst against a helpless or^ 
phan, and merely because she has virtues, 
beauty, . ai>d talents, and your son has a 
heart to value them !— nay, has been 
taught by you to value them above every 
thing else ! O, sir, the judge who con^ 
demned d'Anglade to the galleys was vir- 
tuous, cqmpared to what you would be if 
y<Hi sought to confine his unhappy and 
friendless daughter ! — ^He thought himself 
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right; but you> you know, that while 
you were acting thus, your own generous 
upright heart would inetaady condema 
you 1" 

*' But this gifl deserves my anger and 
my tttigeance ; for, has she not inveigled 
the aflfections of my «on ? — She gave the 
first provocation ; and have I not reason 
to fear the further artifices and influence 
of that woman> who> can make my son, 
a youth well studied too in the law of 
evidence, believe her parents, spite of 
evidence,, guiltless of the crime for which 
they suffered ?" 

" 3ut what if I was convinced of 
d' Anglade*s innocence before I ever saw 
this daughter ?' ' 

'' Howr 

** Have you, then, quite forgotten, sir, 
that at the time of the condemnation I told 
you, like the boy in the Arabian Nights' 
Entertainments, had J been the judge, I 
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^bU hsrtfie examined the cotrnt de Mbnt^ 
gonmrerj^s t&rmats and cteapiaiti^ as h< 
said fiiat he dtcmid have exatniin^d ifete 
olive-merchant*s ; and that I thoughli 
if-mich an eKammBdoh 'faaxlt^^phte, 
k WoqU bme been prcAred- tjidt &fAi^ 
glade and hh «ftiiable wifife were entk-ely 
jDnocent?'^ 

** I do,-^***I do remember it." 
. ^* ^d do yott not ateo remember^ sir, 
)bat) tikough I fail^ to convince- you^ yon 
ifirere pleased to say, * That boy has an ac^ 
dve inquiring mind) and I think he M^iU b^ 
an honour to me and his profe^lBK^n i^ " 

*^ I da remember that alsoy" ^lied the 
Pr^tdiKit^ meUing into tear^ and opeinng 
his arms to hts son ; " but^ O Eugene 1 
have I not now reason to fear that tny 
fond foolish hopes are at length <;bm- 
l^etely blasted ?" 

** Impossible !" replied Eugene, " kn- 
|>085ible 1 — T£ you do but confide in !ne5 



aifd do justice to the objectof my love 
and adoration-^' ^ * : 

*' Bm your io^e far swh ^aB ett|edt is 
kself a crimei'* * .. .• 

*' Imfto^ble I'-^d' Idtre Viitua' ft to b^ 
tdrtuous tr-^nor tdm youT^uire niB- not 
to love iiiddfemoisirfte d'Ahglade. All 
you can re^uil'e^ dr I call gt£UfA^ i% 
a promise nevit to kt ft^r inflwen^ 
interfere with my duty; fetrt even td 
eildeavouf, some tilfn<e or other, to fulfil 
your wishes, and marry the 6b]fcct of youl' 
choice.'* ' 

" And will you p/omise this ?^* 

^ I wiil immediately promise not t# 
Inaity mademoiseUe d'Aiiglade ^khout 
your consent ; but the other promise, tiU 
I hear from her, I do not think myself at 
liberty to make*^^ 

*^Hear from her I — ^Then you own thjft 
you have written to her V^ 

« Yee.'^ 

" '^d am I to lobk oh this voluntary 
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confession.as a good or« a bad sign>?-«— as-st 
jHTOof of obedience, or revcJt ?** 

^^ As a prooi^ my -.dear father^ that I 
mean to be as ingenuoiis with you as yout 
deserve i> and that it sball noc^ be in the 
power eveAof love itself to deprive you 
of that influence over your son's every^ 
action, which you haye purchased by years 
of the mo^- tender indulgence and a&c« 



donate care/' 



^ Tthe President /grasped. Eugene's hand» 
hut spoke not. . 

" Do you think that habits of affect 
tionate imd rmost devoted, respect and un- 
reserved confidence on my p^rt can-* be 
broken through and destroyed < at once? 
Do you think that any* passion, however 
powerful, caa make me forgo those habits 
of ingenuousness which have, for yearsi 
made your .confidence' in me equal to your/ 
love r 

*^ Then, wherefore, if those habitsstili • 
Temaini have you' clandest^ely met -ma- 
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demoiselle d'Anglade at tbe house of 
Madeleine ; and why did I §nd you at her 
feet ?" 

This q.uestloa was most welcome to 
Eugene j he feared not to meet the in- 
quiry, and had eagerly desired ife : — then, 
with the boldness of conscious reetitudev 
and the eloquence of a virtuous mind uot- 
justly accused, he •related every eircum* 
stance as it had occurred, and at. once 
}U3afied himself, Madeleine^ and Coni^ 
stantia. 

. When he had finished, the President^, 
smiling through his tears, replied — 

^^ It is well, my child : I see you are 
unfortunate,, but that I have still reason 
to be proud of you* But why did you 
write to maderaoiseile d'Anglade ?'* 

^^ I wrote to calm the apparent agony 
of her mind, and convince her that my 
love was as pure and respectful as it 
was ardent ; and then, hurried away by 
a torrent of irresistible feelings, I told her 
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Ikat, though I kiiew that she, as well as 
myself, Wa6 tpo much the slave of duty 
to make it possible for lis ever to be 
united, •! should have a pride and a plea- 
sure in livitig single for her sake, and 
should feel comfort in the midst of misery 
if she would deign to allow me to tender 
4ier this promise, and would own that 
€VkCb hoiftjigc wjas not displeasing to hen" 
•- " Eugene,' 'said the lh*eiidtot gravely,. 
\m afifeftioliateiyi " from • the answer 
that mademoiselle d'Anglade sends to thiS 
iteh offei* I shall know hoW to estinfiate 
her real chliilaoter : till then, we \nll drop 
sr 8iibj«:t so j^aihful to us both ; and my 
next car© shall be to convince poor Ma- 
deleine^ that though I catmAt acquit he* 
of blindness and folly, I do entirely of 
lUght that is treacherous and dishonour* 
tble/' 

The next day Ae President wrote tnosi 
kitodly to Madeleine, but Constantia wrote 
not to Eugene ; and another and anothciar 
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day found him anxious^ disappointed, and 
miserable, and his father surprised and 
auspicious. 

At lengtTi, however, a paeket Mras givett. 
to E^gfene whHe the President vas with. 
him, and, on opening it^ he found that 
it contained his own letter opened^ and a 
sealed, letter directed to himfejelf. • 

^^ This is from Constasitia^ jsir/* 6|kid 
Eugene, turning. very pale:— ".open it 
and read it." 

" No, my son; — I require n6 such: 
sacrifice^'* 

*' It is not a sacrifice ;— 4 retjuest thb^ 
to show you the confidence I have in Con- 
stantia's principles^ and to convince yoa 
that I am sure she can write nothing but 
what you must approve," 

The President smiled half incredu- 
lously, and instantly breaking the seal, he 
i^ead as follows :-^ 

" Your letter, sir, has made me. some 
amends for your unexpected and unwel- 
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come declaration to me the last time we- 
met, as it has enabled me to make the 
©nly reparation in my power to your fa- 
ther, and* your friends, for having excited 
in yoiv an» attachment at once hopeless 
and disgrac^fuL;^ and it is the conscious- 
ness that I owe to them^ and to my own 
character^ this reparation^ that embol- 
dens me to violate those rules of propriety 
dearer to me than life itself, and write a. 
long and even kind answer to a>maaai who j - 
forgetting that to a woman in my situa* 
tion such addresses are reckoned inju* 
nous and insulting^, has^ sent me a letter 
containing a. passionate avewal of love. 

^^ But, before I addpess you on the k^ 
paratipn mentioned above,, sir, let me exr 
plain to you. the cause of the horror which 
I< expressed when the state of y<9ur aflfec* . 
tions was so. rashly revealed to me by ouir 
misguided friend and yourself •— When. L 
found myself a friendless, unprotected, 
orpliaO'-^-tbe cbilj of disgrace;, as weli 
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•fts poverty — and feared that every mind 
would be prejudiced against me, as well 
as every heart be shut ; I resolved sd 
to conduct myself as *o live do^n 
the prejudices existing against me, -and 
also endeavour to rescue, in a degree, the 
ciame of my ii^ured parents from re- 
proach, by proving, by my conduct, that 
they had given their -child the best and 
most salutary principles of action \ and 
the coridusion from this, I fondly flattered 
myseK, would be: 'Surely it is more pro- 
bable that the d'Anglades were unjustly 
condemned, than that persons criminal 
as they were should have taught their 
daughter to love the dictates of virtue 
and piety so deaily , -as to make her walk 
through the dangers of the world with 
a reputation unclouded, and a virtue 
apparently free from stain.' These blessed 
hopes supported me through all my suffer- 
ings ^ and eften, very often, have I wetted 
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fny pillow with tears of joyful hope, 
tvhile fancying that my rigid attention to 
fny dxities had at length obtained for me 
this desired reiv^ard. 

^ Judge then of my agony when ! 
found that you, the sole heir and re* 
presentative of an antient and honourable 
family, had conceived for me a passion 
fatal to your own peace> and had exppsed 
me to the certain danger of being looked 
\ipon as an unprincipled artful girl, en^ 
■deavouring to pei^uade a young and inex*^ 
perienced man of fortune to commit the 
rash and disgraceful action of uniting his 
fate to hers ! 

" Instantly I saw the just frowns of 
5X)ur irritated father 5 1 h'eard my fame 
for ever destroyed by the indignant Suspi- 
cion^ and busy whispers of your rela^ 
lions ; and all the fond hopes which l)ad 
supported me with cheerfulness through 
my sorrows, cruelly ;md for ever annihi* 
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lated 1 You know what followed ^- — ^yo^ 
faiow tbat I di4 .^e the frowns of yovi« 
Wgry fjither; you als$) knew,.perbapsj 
that my f^me lias teea iratduced hf 
liim aiid. your relations : but, fortunately^ 
you bav:e put kin my power to defend 
myself, in a. cjegrpe, from these attacks^ 
and repair tiie involuntary fault which 1 
Jiave committed, and I hasten tia.avaU 
myself of th§ power which you. have 
given me. 

*^ You earnestly conjure me to accept 
your proniise of never belonging to an- 
other, as you cannot be .miae, and thua 
I answer you : — ^If ray miserable and un^ 
deserved calamities eiccke your compas-. 
^ion — ^if my peace be dear, and my rg>tt« 
tation sacred to you-— endeavour from 
this moment to eradicate my im^ge frqm 
yomr hegrtj and, instead of promi^ng 
iieyer to marry, make happy your affec- 
4io»ate father, ty promisii\^ to fulfil h*^ 



^hes, and marrying the lady whom he 
designs for you ! — ^No hesitation !-^Do 
this ; and all the tenderness which a heart 
long since wedded to its sorrows can feel, 
shall to its last throbbings be yours. 

" To make this task easier to you, 1 
solemnly assure you that, till I am ini^ 
formed of your marriage, you shall not 
only never see me, but never hear of me 
again.-^When you receive this letter I 
shall be removed far from you, and the 
place of my abode will be a secret even to 
Madeleine. But when you have obeyed 
toy wishes, and, happy, envied Eugene, 
wheii you have been pressed to the bosom 
of an affectionate father, and been told 
by him that you have fulfilled his fondest 
wishes, «Bd dre once more the pride and 
comfoi-t ^f his life — why then, perhaps, 
he and your family may speak kindly of 
her who used her mfluence over you for 
ttrtuons puiposes ; and. 1 may contrive 
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means, consistent with propriety, to send 
you my blessings and my thanks. 

** And now, what remains but that I 
should bid you a last adieu ? — But think 
not that I find this an easy taisk, — ^No, 
generous Eugene! I owe you an obliga- 
tion which I can forget only in the ^ave. 
You have given me the proud conscious- 
ness that, though crushed beneath a load 
of unmerited obloquy ; though friendless, 
unprotected, and denied all hope of form- 
ing a virtuous connexion, and conse* 
quently liable to be the object only of 
vicious love, there was yet one being 
noble and just enough to feel for me a 
passion as honourable as it was ardent, 
to respect my misfbrtimes, and to endea- 
vour to alleviate them by attentions at 
once gratifying to my prid^ and my vir- 
. tue ; and, above ail, who had a generous 
pleasure in soothing the wounded feelings 
of an affectionate child, by pronouncing 

VOL.. II. X. 
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his conviction of the innocence of her 
parents, and of the injustice of that sen« 
fence which had doomed them to misery 
and disgrace ! 

*• Evenings of happiness (never to re- 
turn again !), farewell ! farewell for ever ! 
V)ut never shall I forget you. 
, ^^ Generous Eugene ! my pen still he- 
sitates to bid you a final adieu ! — but I 
must write it — ^Farewell !— And I conjure 
you, if your dearest pleasure be commu- 
nicajtiag pleasure to me, make the sacri- 
fice which I require of you ! — ^Let me 
carry with me wherever I go the consoling 
consciousness, that my esteem was of such 
consequence to you, that you were ca- 
pable of any effort to deserve it ; and that, 
being as jealous of my reputation as of 
your own, you were eager to remove 
the stain your love had fixed on it, by 
proving to your father that my influence 
was a virtuous influence ; and that, instead 
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of loosening the bonds of filial piety and 
duty, it was itiy pride and my passion ta 
strengtlien and uiHte them stiJl closer. 
" And now^ farewell for ever ! 

** GONSTANTIA D'AN^ThADFj^ 

^ It is not to be supposed that the Presi- 
dent, could read, or that Eugene could 
hear, this letter without many hesitations 
and irtterruptions. On the conPrary, the 
President sometimes paused from his own 
amotion, but mor^ frequently from the 
overpowering- and "phrensied eraodon of 
his son J whoj when he found that Con- 
stantia was probably gone where he shouW 
never see her more, and that her letter 
was indeed a final farewell, gave way to 
such extravagant bursts of grief that his 
father was alarmed both for his life and 
reason ; but, suddenly recollecting him- 
^If, he sought the well-earned gratificsn- 
tion of hearing his father own that he had 
40fle Constantia injustice, and- that she 

I. 2 
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was all that his fondness had described 
her to be. 

But the Presidait was a man of the 
world, and a man of experience; and, 
though a good ipan, a man of prejudices. 
He was convinced that d*Anglade was a 
villain, and he felt it difEcult to believe in 
the disinterested virtue of his daughter : 
therefore, struggling with his better feel- 
ings, he succeeded in convincing himself 
that Constantia^s letter might possibly be 
written on purpose for his perusal, and in 
order to render Eugene's aflfections more 
violent, by making it appear difficult, if 
not impossible, for him to obtain her ; and 
no sooner had this idea entered his head, 
than, proud of his own sagacity, he che- 
rished it and delighted in it ; and while 
following the train of ideas to which it 
led, he forgot that Eugene was anxiously 
awaiting his reply. ' 
. " You do not speak !-r-you do not 
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answer me, sir!*' cried Eugene : — " Is it 
possible diat letter can have failed of 
effect?" 

** There is no doubt of its being writ- 
ten for eflfect.'^ 

^ Sir!** exclaimed Eugene. 

** I mean that it is very well written j 
if it be as well felt.** 

'' Ifit be as well felt!'' 

** Yes : if mademoiselle d' Anglade be 
in earnest — ^if she is really gone, and has 
made it absolutely impossible that you 
should either hear of her or see her again, 
unless you fulfil the conditions which she 
prescribes to you — ^why then I shall be- 
lieve that her letter is not the result of 
consummate art ; but — " 

He said no more, for the countenance 
of Eugene was such as to silence and to 
terrify him. 

" I go, sir," said Eugene, fiercely ap- 
proaching him, and in a voice of emotioa 
bordering on phrensy, ^* I go to discover. 



222 LOVE AND DUTY. 

this instant, whether madeihoiseUe d*An- 
glade be out of my reach or not ; and if 
she be within it, and her resentment of 
your cruel unwarrantable suspicfons equals 
mine — why then, sir, I have no more a 
country here^ and you no more a son*'* 

He would have rusbed out oi the 
room \ but his terrified, rq)entanty and 
self-condemned father seized him as. he 
passed,' and^ falling at his feet, conjured 
him with an agony of tears to hear him 
retract what he bad said, and be generous 
enough to forgive him. 

At sight of his &tber in such a pos« 
ture, shedding tears of penitence, and 
addressing him in the laziguage of suppli« 
cation, the high<*raised passion of Eugene 
subsided, liis phreosy yielded to a softer 
emotion, and, raising his father to his 
arms, he sobbed out his forgiveness on 
his shoulder* 

When they, were more calm, Eu* 
gene proposed^ and the President dared 
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not contradict him, that th^y should both 
visit Madel(?ine, and learn from her who* 
ther Constantia was really gone: and 
Eugene also made his father promise^ that 
if her. journey had been delayed^ and sh^ 
was widi Maddane when they entered 
the room^ he wouM not oppose his taking 
leitve of her in any toiawer ^which tus he\* 
ings should <Bctate. ' 

They thai set off for th^ hdii66 of M^ 
deleine; while Eugene htiniled thithef 
fe^kger to gt^tify his tenderni«s, and th^ 
President ss esiger to confirm his suispi^ 
cicms. 

When they arrivedj they foimd Ma- 
deleine so overwhelmed with affliction 
that she #as Scarcely sensible to the joy 
pf hearing the President express himself 
towards her in terms of unabated affec*^ 
iion ; and at last she with difficulty in-» 
formed them^ that mademoiselle d*An. 
glade was gone she knew not whither^ 
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and might not return for months, nor 
even for years. 

At this entire annihilation of the famt 
and ill-founded hope which had hurried 
him like a maniac along the streets to 
the dwelling of Madel^e, Eugene sunk 
in a swoon into the arms of his father^ 
and recovered only to rave in the de< 
lirium of fever ; while the Presidenti 
as he watched through many sleepless 
nights and restless days by the sick 
couch of his unconscious child, could 
almost have ccxosented to purchase his 
recovery from death by consenting to be* 
stow him on the daughter of the infamous 
d'Anglade. 

But Eugene, at length, slowly and 
surely recovered j and with his health 
returned, in all their forcei the prejudices 
of his father. As soon as Eugene was 
able to go out, his first visit was to Ma* 
4eleine; and, at his earnest request, she 
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showed him Constantia's ferewell letter 
to herself. It was as follows :— » 

" I am going to leave France, my best 
friend i and as I am tinequal to endure 
the pang of taking a personal leave of you, 
I bid you farewell thus, ---Believe me, that 
nothing but the most imperious duty 
could have induced me to forsake you ; 
but I have the consolation of knowing that 
I leave you in excellent hands, and you 
shall have that of hearing, when you see 
me again, that I, who now bid you adieu, 
oppressed by languor and by unavailing 
regret, shall . probably be invigorated by 
the consciousness of duties fulfilled, and 
by the animating whisper^ of hope. — I 
shs^l say no more at pr^sept ; and indeed 
jQXxt Qnly chance of hearing from me, or 
;Of is^i during tny absence^ depends on 
youf )^leved £ugene ; when he is mai*'- 
ried you shall i^ceive some .intelligence of 
tnei te^t;:n(}ttiU.then« 
. ,*♦ 'h^ me,, liojyever, giye you the pfear 

h 5 
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^ure of knowing, fbat by the death of tfi^ 
distant relation who has hitherto coiitrf- 
tuted to my support, I am become ri^h and* 
independent ; aiid I beg you to accept the 
inclosed, as a^slight mark of my unalterable 
friendship and eternal gratitude to you: 
morel wouM s«id,but that there are claims 
on my little wealth even more sacred than 
yours, and I hasten to fulfil themr 

** I am going into sceftes df activity, 
anxiety, and fatigue^ and shall probably 
be absent many months ; but I court, I 
welcome, difficulties* 1 want to dissipate 
certain recollections. O Madeleine! littie 
did I ever think, that any event could make 
the hardship of my fete appear greater ia 
■my eyes than it has always dones but I 
was mistaken ;— ahd I have learnt to drink 
to the very dregs th^ bitter cup offered to 
my lips, by the consciousness that I anj 
the daughter of a malefactor.' ' ' ^ 

" Yet, why should I dwell (5iv ^ datk 
Vide of my situation 1-^ have -somie ton- 
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"vktofis tnest clear and most soothing to 
my pride ; and I have also the cheering 
consciousness, that I can lift up my heart 
to Heaven with the security of innocence 
and the firm hope of a sincere and con#- 
fiding Christian I 

" Do not pity, then, my dearest friendly 
but love me^ and pray for me i and be- 
lieve me, that in sickness and in sorrow, 
in despondence smd in hope, in adversity 
and in prosperity, I shall always be your 
affectionate and devoted child, 

^' Const ANTiA D'Anglade/* 

This letter contained a bill to a. consi- 
derable amount ; but Madeleine declared 
that while Constantia was absent she 
should not have the heart to use it ; and 
then, as Gonstantia expected she .would 
do, Madeleine reminded Eugene tha^ 
till he ^as married, $he cdiild not hear 
any news of her absent friend. 

Eug^e inade her no reply theit, 
aoTy indeed, at ^any future time when.sbe 
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made the same remark ; but, ia about ax 
months after the departure of Constantia, 
be informed his father, that he was willing 
to marry the lady whom he had designed 
for hinu 

** But, my dear son,'* cried the Presi- 
dent, *^ are you sure that you can oblige 
me so far without any considerate eflfort 
to yourself?** 

" If I did it without an effort,** replied 
Eugene gravely, ^^ it would be no sacri- 
fice, no proof of my devotion to her, 
whom though I shall never behold, I 
shall never never forget ; and therefore 
I should have less pleasure in fulfilling 
your wishes than I shall have now/* 

The President said no more : but on 
Eugene^s solemnly assuring him that he 
esteemed his intended wife, and was truly 
grateful to her for her long attachment 
to him — ^an attachment proof even against 
his coMnesis and neglect — ^he presented 
Eugene in form to the lady and her ^ther. 
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teid in a few weeks after the marriage 
took place* 

But iio engagements, either of pleasure 
or ceremony, could lure Eugene at his 
stated hours from the couch of Made* 
leine ; and in a few days after his mar- 
riage, " Well, Madeleine, have you any 
thing to tell me ?" was bis first salutation 
to her, and continued to be so for many 
days, without her being able to give him 
a satisfactory answer : at length, however, 
Madeleine, cm his entrance, held out a 
letter to him ;-r-*it had no post-mark, and 
only contained these words — 

^M am well — ^fuil of business and fuU 
of hopes; and, let me add^ I am also 
full of gratitude to that kind friend who 
has enabled me, by following the die* 
fates of his duty, to fulfil mine to. you : 
you shall now hear of my welfare fire* 
quently.^ Tell monsieur Eugene des £s« 
saxar he has my blessings and my tkaTvks. 
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t can't write more at present, except that 
I am unalterably yours/' 

^^ Thank God, she is weU^ and per- 
haps In a way to be happy !" said Eugene^ 
pressitig the letter to his quivering hps ; 
'^ and she remembers me with kindness I 
and she approves and is grateful for my 
conduct ! Well, then, I ought to be con* 
tented ! and I am contented f 

But the tears that would course each 
other down his cheek gave a denial to 
this assertion, and it was some minutes 
before he recovered his composure* 

^^ But now, Madelinne,'' said he^ 
when he had recovered his voice, ^^ I 
have one more sacrifice to make* My 
anxiety is now removed $ I have seen, in 
her own hand- writing, that she is well 
and in spirits, and that ought to content 
me : from this moment, therefore, show 
me no nu)re of her letters ; and, unless 
any change of importance takes place in 
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jicr situation, da not eten nume her tt> 
me. I am now the husband of another, 
and of one too whose only fault in my 
eyes, can be, that she is not Conutantia 
-d^jiftgladfi : and now, Madeleine, I will 
rej>eat that name no more^^l mean, if I 
can possibly help it/' 

So saying he departed, and for many 
months he neither spoke of Constantia 
nor inquired concerning her; but, as he 
always knew by Madeleine's increased 
cheerfulness when she had heard of Con- 
.stantia^ he had less merit in this forbearu 
ance than he was perhaps conscious of 
himself. 

But a fatal event at length left him at 
liberty to talk of Constantia, and to in- 
quire concerning her. His wife died 
before they had been married a twelve- 
month, in giving birth to a son, who 
followed its mbther imniediateiy to the 
grave. « 

O ! Qiy dear father," ciied Eug&ne 



<c 
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to the President^ while they were botb 
$itting beside the corpse of madame des 
Essars, *^ what insupportable misery should 
I have experienced at this moment, if my 
conscience did not tell me that I had doiie 
^niy duty by my poor Adelaide, and that 
she never had reason to suspect that the 
image of another was always triumphant 
over that heart v^here she alone ought to 
have reigned 1'* 

" And was it indeed so, my son ?'* 

" It was : — but, indeed, Adelaide was 
happy, quite happy j and if I deceived 
her — surely, surely the deceit was a par- 
donable one.** 

^^ But it is possible that ndther time 
nor absence have weakened your unhappy 
attachment.'* 

" It is only too true — ^most true,'* re- 
plied Eugene : ^' poor Madeleine sllways 
eaid, that if I loved at all,' I should love 
deeply and unalterably." 

*^ Madeleine is an. old fool>f' '. sslid the 
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President, and left the room j but re* 
turning again, mih every fear and every 
suspicion again awake now His son was 
a widower, he asked him whether Con* 
stantia was returned, and when he had 
last heard of her. 

^^ I have neither heard nor pronounced 
her name, nor made a single inquiry con« 
ceming her, since the first week after 
my marriage. I had .earned, by marry« 
ing, a right to hear of her welfare once 
more, and I did heiar of it: — it was 
enough for duty — ^she was well, con- 
tented and satisfied v<ith me; and she 
sent me, according to her promise, her 
blessings and her thanks i and from that 
time forward I forbade Madeleine to name 
her, and forbade myself to inquire con^ 
cerning her :---for, was I not the husband 
of another woman ?'* 

The President, on hearing this new 
proof of the rectitude of his son's prin* 
ciples, blushed for his late suspicions; 
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and ixiilie, with the mixed feelings of 
parental pride, of reverence for his son's 
virtue, and of regret that it was not in 
his power to reward ft, he wrung his 
hands in violent emotion, and wiped an 
involuntary tear from his cheek, he sfe* 
jbr^ly sighed as h^ thought, of the &df- 
exiled Constantia, and wished, ardently 
wished^ thttt she had not beea the datigh^ 
ter of a nalefiictor. 

f Eugene was now (1%^ ^g€^) wd could^ 
without any violadcm of hk duty, imet* 
rogiXe Madeidne on the subject neatest 
his heart. But all he could yet lean! of 
Ganstantia wa^-^hat she was wdl, aifid 
wrote in stiH unceasing spirits i but that 
of her projects and her speculations she 
still made a mystery eveii to Madeleine. 

•* She grows every day happier, it 
seems, then,*' observed Eugene with a 
sigh, " Well, I certainly must rejoice 
to hear that:*' 

But he did not heartily rejoice j— najf,^ 
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certain it is, that E\kget^ was never so sad as 
when Madeleine showed him a letter from 
Constantia aiding with — ^* and my spirits 
and my happineas inaease dail]r/' 
. Yet, in spite of thia» Eugene ezpe^ 
lienced more pleasure from this long-foiv 
bidden ^rfttificaitian of talking of Ccm<> 
fitantia tha9 be bad known daring the 
oooneKioa .wfakb -xsuased hioi to i» 
jlin<|Mi8h it. But dntj^ imperioaa diity;^ 
was again on the watch to cilt off these 
fml and sickly blossosns 0f a passioh at 
<»vce hopeless^ virtuow^ and faithfiiL 
. . £ugeae had,, been a widower about ten 
japnths) when bis father's health .being 
fipparetidy.decliningy and the infirmities 
pf age gradually stealing upon faiov he 
was coQtiauaUy lamenting ihe loss of his 
soil's^ wife^ who would^ he said, have 
been so tender a nurse and so affecdonate 
a companion to him. 

*' And cannot I be your nurse and 
your companion V*- said Eugene one day^ 



236 LOYE AND DUTY. 

^^ and as tender and affectionate as any 
one can be r" 

^^ You are the best of sons, and can 
and will dp all that a man can do on such 
occasions; but the getule of&ces of watch- 
ful tenderness can only be completely 
performed by the tender assiduity, the in« 
ventive love, and unceasing watchfukiess 
of woman. The sick-chamber is the pro« 
yince where woxnen shine with unrivalled 
brilliancy." 

. . ** Undoubtedly, sir," replied Eugene^ 
'^ and there they possess a superiority over 
ttswhich theymay claim with propriety,and 
which we may with propriety envy them* 
For what is more valuable or delightful 
than the power of alleviating the pains of 
^sickness by incessant and inventive care, 
and of smoothing even the restless pillow 
of death itself by the tender offices 
of watchful fondness, the ready antici* 
pation of each capricious widi of the 
sufferer, and that quick comprehension of 
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the meaning of the asking eye and falter* 
ing accent, which women so pecuharly 
possess? Happy sex !--^while it is ours 
to destroy, it is theirs to succour and to 
save." 

" Yes, Eugene, it is very true, as I 
said before, there is no nurse like a wo- 
man who loves one ; therefore, though I 
should be pleased to have my declining 
age watched over by you, your poor 
Adelaide would have suited me still 
better/* 

"Poor Aiadame d'Anglade was very 
happy in her nurse," observed Eugene 
with a sigh ; " for her daughter imited 
to my filial love all the essential qualities 
of female assiduity and skill which we 
have been naming. I have heard Made- 
leine relate such instances of the mother's 
srufferings, which were wholly alleviated 
by the ceaseless attention of her daugh-* 
ter !" 

The President did not at all enjoy this 
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i)bserv$ion> •suxl^' with, some pettishness, 
he replied — , . ^ 

; .** Psha! do yp\i and Madieleihe sup^ 
pose there is only one good daughter in 
the world ? — what think you of ma- 
dame de S'Ade ?— ^Hbw tenderly did ^he 
nurse her mother,, not long ago, in 2 
lingering and painful disease !••<— with what 
care did she watch over the declining 
health pf her old and peevish husbaod^ 
whom she. married, as you well know, 
out of pique because you would not 
marry her, though both your father and 
hers were equally desirous of the alli^- 
once!'* 

'^ Is monsieur de Sade dead ?** said* 
Eugene turning very pale. 

*' He is, and Julia a rich and beautiful 
widow.-^No doubt you will call on her, 
Eugene } you owe such an attention to 
the compaiiioa of your childhood, and 
one who was, you know, intended for 
your wife*" 
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" She never loved me, sb/' replied' 
Eugene : *^ it was her pride and not her 
tenderness that was wounded by my in* 
difference ; but my poor Adelaide really* 
loved me, and she would never have mar- 
ried an old man out of pique.** 

*' May be so ; but Julia made that old; 
man happy, and nursed him so well-^ 
O that I had but such a nurse as she is !*' 

Eugepie instantly left the room, le^st his 
father should speak still plainer ; but he 
had already spoken plainly enough. Eu- 
gene understood him only too well ; and 
he saw that his past sacrifices to duty had 
not been judged sufficient, but that hi» 
father wished him to become the husband 
of madame de Sade. 

He was not mistaken. Though t!:e 
President, respecting his son's avowed 
constancy to his first attachment, never 
openly and directly urged him to address 
Julia, he was always hinting how happy 
the man would be who called her wife. 
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and what a nurse she had been, and wa» 
capable of being ; and then he used to be* 
wail 80 piteously his own situation, de- 
prived of all female attendance, except 
what was purchased from dependent me* 
nials, that Eugene's r^ard for hii own 
peace, and his jealousy of his lately reco- 
vered freedom, seemed on the point of 
vanishing before his sense of filial duty 
and the empire of filial affection, when, 
unable to bear the attacks made on hhn 
in silence^ he summoned up couriige to 
address his fatlier on the subject, and to 
beg that he would cease to call forth, by 
hints and insinuation of his wishes, a con* 
stant struggle in his mind between the de- 
sire of obliging him and the fear of mak* 
ing himself miserable for life, which 
might in the^nd be as fatal to his health 
as it already was to his peace. 

" I promise you, sir," added Eugene 
with violent emodon, '^ that I will never 
marry against your inclination ; but, for 



LOVfi AND I)UTV. *2ifi 

the sake of pity and of justice, do not 
urge me. to marry . again ' against my 
own- ■ '^ 

*• I never did urge you to do so/' 
eagerly interrupted tl i e President. 

" No— not directly ; but indirect ly 
you are continually doing it/* 

" Well, well — I understand you,** 
answered the President, '^ and 1 will en- 
deavour not only not to hint my wishes, 
but even not to wish at all on the sub- 
ject ; as your peace is dearer to me than 
my own. However, I suppose you have 
no objection tp madame de Side's visit-^. 
ing me now and then,?** 

^' By no means, except she expects me 
to be always at home to receive her/* 

The President in this conversation 
promised well, but how did he perform ? 
His cough, his gout, and his other ail- 
ments were sure to attack him when ma- 
dame de Side was at his house ; and 
while he by this means gave her an op» 

VOL. II. M 
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portunity of exerting her nursing abffi- 
des in his favour, and of consequently 
shining in Eugene's eyes, it at the same 
put it in his power to -exclaim, That he 
believed her care and assiduity, were they 
his to command, would lengthen his life 
some years. In shgrt, the President did 
not take by storm his son's 'resolution 
against marrying, but he carried it by dint 
of mining. He was not the torrent, 
sweeping away in one impeituous flood all 
that opposes it, but he was the slowly 
yet constantly falling drop, that wears 
away tardily, yet surely, the ^toae oa 
which it falls. ^ • 

*^ I see — ^I see,*' thought Eugene, 
*' that he is declining £ast, and let me not 
be forced to add to the pang bf losing 
him, that of thinking that I refused to 
grant him the comforts which he desired, 
and which he imagined would perhaps 
lengthen as well as charm his existence I 
No— det xne acrifice myself rather than 
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my father !** Accordingly, he waited on 
madame de S^de, who, as Eugene had 
reason to suspect, had not visited the 
President entirely on his own account. 

" Julia,'* said he, scarcely giving her 
time to recover the confusion which his 
unexpected appearance occasioned her, 
" Julia, presuming on our long acquaint- 
ance, I am come to open my whole heart 
to you : — ^You toiow, no doubt, that my 
father most earnestly desires that I shotdd 
solicit the honour of your hand in mar^ 
riage?'* 

" Your father desires !" said Julia dis- 
dainfully.' 

*' Yes : — and if you will condescend to 
accept my hand, with such a share of my 
heart as I can offer you, I am yours.'* 

^ A share of your heart, Eugene, a 
share only ! is the restturied in the grave 
ofAdekdde?'* 

« No — ^it has been long possessed, and 
perhaps ever will be, by a living object.'* 

m2 



*^ A living object ?" 

**Yes, but one whom I can never 
marry." 

^' And you loved her during Adelaide's 
lifetime?'* 

^' O, yes." 

^* And still you made Adelaide happy f" 

*' I trust so — though she was never able 
to make me so." ' 

^* No ! that was because she did not 
know how to manage you ; such grafides 
passions are like great diseases, formi- 
dable and incurable only where the phy* 
sician is timid and unskilful. Adelaide 
loved yon too well to make herself an 
object of love to you. Now I do not 
love you, Eugene ; I mean, not well 
enough to be made a fond submissive fool 
of by you ; and therefore I should suit 
you better than she did. But tell me, 
is your,enamorata young and handsome ; 
I mean, so very, very handsome ?" added 
^he, stealing a look at the glass, which 
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reflected her own beautiful face and ccJm* 
manding figure to the best advantage; 

'' She has not your brilliancy," replied* 
Eugene, half smiling, '* for sorrow has 
made her cheek pale, and dimmed thd 
lustre of her eyes : but perhaps it has 
given her as much attraction as it has de* 
prived her of, for what she has lost in beau- 
ty she has gained in loveliness } at least,'^ 
added Eugene, sighing deeply, " I do not 
wish her to be otherwise riian she is." ' 

** A most lover-like speech, indeed !*- 
cried Julia, drawing up her head J ** but 
who is this wonder, and where does shel 
live?" 

" Where she is, I know not ; tvhc^ 
she is, I do not choose that you should 
know j suffice, that if I become your hus« 
band, I shall never see her, hear o£ 
her,, nor inquire concerning her again. 
I condemned myself to this strict self^ 
denial while the husband of Adelaide;: 
and I shall certainly not do less for you«'' 
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. *? You shall do a great deal more, Eu- 
gene, if you marry me,*' said madame de 
Side, full of the consciousness of unri- 
val^ beauty and commanding intellect ; 
^^ you shall not only learn not to see and 
hear 0/ this paragon, but you shall learn 
not to desire it." 

*' Indeed ! and who will teach me such 
a lesson ? a lesson which at present I da 
not even wish to learn.** 

^' I will ;-«ryou have piqued my pride 
and roused my ambition to succee4 
where Adelaide failed, and to rob my. un- 
known rival of the heart which she with- 
holds from me. My mourning will be 
expired in six months, and then I will be 
yours i and the obstacles that now oppose 
my conquest shall only serve to make 
my victory dearer." 

Eugene kissed her offered hand in si- 
lence, and retired ; his heart was too full 
to speak, for he had succeeded against 
hiS' wishes and expectations ; but his £aL« 
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riier would be so rejoiced when he heard 
what he had done ! and on that thought 
only could he bear to dwell. Nor did 
fancy in that instance surpass the rtolity. 
The President was indeed delighted when 
he heard this new instance of Eugene's 
filial piety ; he laughed, he cried^ he blessed 
him, and declared that he was sure £u- 
gene's noarriage with Julia would not only 
comfort but lengthen bis- li&. ' 

<< God grant that it may !*' cried Eu^ 
gene ; and then he added within himfielf, 
^> If 80» I shall not regret . that it will 
probably ahoiten mine." 

** Madeleine/' said Eugene, the next 
day, while with a cheek paler than usual 
be seated himself by her bedside, ^^ tell 
me all you know of Constantia««Msll it me 
over and over again ; and during the next 
six months let us talk of nothing dse ; for 
at the end of that time, Madeleine, we 
must talk of her no more, as I am going 
to be married again J and-- — ** 
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•* Married again! married again !*' 
cried Madeleine in a tone of mournful 
surprise. 

. •* It is even so,** replied Eugene ; 
and Madeleine fell weeping on her pil* 
low. — Not that Madeleine owned to her- 
self that she thought it was possible 
Eugene should ever be the husband 
of Constanda ; still> spite of herself, a. 
latent hope had long lurked at her hearty 
that the two beings whom she most fondly 
loved would one day or other be happy 
in each other. But Eugene was about to 
form new ties ; and when she heard that 
* he was going to marry mad^me He Sade, 
she exclaimed with unusual acrimony, 
** So* much the worse — I never liked her^ 
I can*t endure her^ and ) will trouble 
you to tell me no more about her.** 

•* I will not,** replied Eugene : " let us, 
as I said before, talk of Constantia/' 

<' Of her !*' said Madeleine, shaking 
her head: " Ah, poor love ! Well, well. 
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but God's will be done I and there is an 
end of it." 

, Not long after, Eugene put into Made- • 
leine's hands the following lines, which he 
had written after his return one evening 
from visiting the cottage, when the time 
of day and some other circumstance had 
recalled the image of Constantia even 
more forci])ly than usual. to bis mind. 

How dear to me the twilighl hour ! 

It breathes^ it speaks of pleasures past > 
When Laura sought this humble bower^ . 

^nd o>r it coortlj ^lendours cast^ .; 

Fond fancy's friend^ dun Twilight^ hail ! ' 
Thou canst the absent nymph'restore ^ 

And as around thy shadows sail,' 
Thty bring the form I ^till. adore/. 

Againher pensive smile I view, , 
Her modest eyesj soil, cbasteu*d £re; 

And ma^k her cheek of tender hue 
From thee a softer tint acquire^ 
. M 5 
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^0 tyt but TDxnt, ia that dim hqar^ , 

(Blest thought !) the beauteous maid could see } 

And then her voice, of magic power. 
Charmed with its sweetness none but me. 

But noW; alas ! to distant plains. 
To crowded scenes perhaps she flies ; 

She speaks to xharm unnumbered swains,. 
She imUea to bless unnumbered eyesi 

Yet though before thee crowds may bdw, ' 

And thou a faV'ring ear incline, . 
Think not, sweet maid, their bosoms glow 

With love aa pure^ as true as mine. 

Reflect— I knelt before thy feet^ 

Afraid to speak, or look, or move. 
Nor e'en thy pity dar'd entreat. 

For houra — too sure of hopeless lov( 



While they with bold unfaltering tongue 
Can all their boasted flame reveal. 

But, Laura, spurn the heartless throng ; 
They talk of pangs I onlyfifL 

From glowing cheeks and sparkling eyes,. 

O'tum, my Laura, turn to him - 
From whose sudc cheek t^ie cobur flies. 

Whose eye with hopeless love ia dimi. 
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turn to me, whose 1>iigbted yoath 
The wreck of former days appears : 

• But well the change has proved my tiuth^ 
And thou wilt own that change endears. 

Yet no, ah no 5 forget, forget 

My ardent love, my faith, and me j 

Remember not we ever met! 
I would not cause one pang to thee* 

And when I hear that thou art blest. 
My own distress 1*11 learn to scorn. 

1 'U bid imperious angulah rest, 

' While smiles my pallid lips adorn. 

Deep in my heart the load of grief' 
C6nceal*d from every glance shall lie. 

Till sorrow proves its own relief. 
And I shall suffer* snoile, and die,- 

• • • 

Madeleine's hand trembled as she per^* 
used these lines ; and bursting -. into tears 
as she returned them^ she exclaimed, 
** God grant, my child, that these verses 
may not be too prophetical ^d that thou 
mayst not die in reality ! for thou art in* 
deed but the shadow of thyself." 
" Those vt-ses,'my dear Madeleine/^ re* 
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plied Eugene, " were the result of feelings, 
which at the time of my expressing them 
on paper it was not criminal to indulge;, 
but in a short time it will be my duty to 
struggle powerfully against them. With 
my own happiness I might trifle, and give 
way to the indulgence even of emotions 
fatal to my health ; but when the happi- 
ness of another is in my keeping, trust 
me, my kind friend, that I shall «xert all 
the vanished energy of my mind, and hot 
allow myself to ^nk into the tomb the 
victim of hopeless, selfish sorrow,'* 

But it is now time to return to Con- 
stantia, and explain the reasons 'which 
made her quit Paris, and indecid Fnu&e^ 
so sudde&ly and unexpectedly. 

She had scarcely receivied the very large 
legacy of her reliction, when she saw 
the. following f^rticle in the Dutch ga« 
zette : — r 

" Two criminals were lately executed 
at Rotterdam, oxie of whom- confessed at 
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the place of execution, that he committed 
the robbery on the count de Montgom- 
mery, for. which the marquis d'Anglade 
was condemned to the galleys.** 

To describe Constantia*s feelings on 
reading this^ would be an impossible task* 
At length the long-promised moment 
seemed arriving, and ^he had now the 
means in h^r power of hastening its pro-* 
gress ; for she had money enough, to en- 
able her to travel aiiiy where in pursuit of 
evidence of her parents* innocence ; and 
as a first sl^ towards it, she resolved to 
sef off for Rotterdam immediately. " But 
kt mejirst," thought .JConstantia, ^Mmpart 
>my hppps to Madeleine, and through her 
to '* Here she paused ; for she recol- 
lected, that it w^ possible Eugene's pas- 
sion might lead bim to see in her im-» 
proved prospects a chance of his father's 
objection to their union being removed ; 
and therefore, to prevent him from keep- 
ing alive his attachment by a hope which 
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she. thought could never be realised, she 
resolved to keep her expectations con» 
cealed in her own breast ; and summon- 
ing all her courage, she wrote to Made- 
leine and Eugene, as I have before re- 
Iated» " Now I trust that I have done 
my duty to the utmost," said Constantia: 
to herself as she seated herself in her 
travelling carriage, accompanied by an 
old servant of her deceased relations, who 
had come to Paris in order tp pay her the 
legacy ; and then wiping an involuntary 
tear from her eye, she bade the postillion 
take the road to Flanders* 

On her arrival at Rotterdam, she learnt 
with the most painful surprise, that the 
article in the gazette had been an entire 
forgery, and that no criminals whatever 
had, at the time mentioned, been executed 
in 'that town. Still, all hope was not 
lost ; the person who mserted that article 
must have had some very urgent motive 
for so doingi and perhaps was himself 
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the criminal, and inserted it in order to 
throw an impenetrable veil over his fault ; 
while this hope was converted almost into 
a certainty, by the receipt ^f ah anony«> 
mous letter, which was sent after her into 
Holland, according to the address whick 
she had left. The letter signified, that 
the person who wrote it, and who had 
written to the same effect to several peiv 
sons in Paris, was on the point of hiding 
himself in the convent of St. Bernard for 
the r^st of his life ; but before he did so^ 
his conscience obliged hioi to inform 
whom it might concern, that the marquis 
d*Anglade was entirely innocent of the 
robbery committed in the apartments of 
.the coimt de Montgomyqy; — ^that the 
real perpetrators were one Vincent Bc- 
lestre, the son of a tanner at Mans, and a 
priest named Gagnard, a native also^^. 
Mans, who had been the count^s chaplain. 
The letter added^ that a woman of the 
name of de la Comble could give the 
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most satis&ctory information on the sub- 
ject. (It was afterwards fully ascertained, 
that a letter of a similar nature had been 
sent to the countess of Montgommery, 
but that she had not had generosity 
enough to make it known.) On re* 
'ceiving this letter, Constantia resolved to 
return immediately to Paris ; and havmg 
done so, she set a private inquiry on foot 
concerning Belestre and Gagnard, who 
had for some time before quitted the 
count's service. 

In the mean while, Constantia determi- 
ned to go to the convent of St, Bernard, 
in hopes of prevailing on the person who 
had written to her, to defer his noviciate, 
and assist her in bringing the criminals 

• whom he had denounced, to justice. 

In this journey, this fruitless journey as 
ft proved, (for no such person as the letter- 
writer had, it appeared, ever been heard 
of or seen at the convent,) Constantia 

' wasted some months } for the fatigue and 



LOVE AND DUTY. 257 

cold which she had endured completely 
overpowered her frame, which had been 
weakened by long sorrow and acute 
anxiety j and for a long time her life was 
in such danger, that the unhappy orphan 
saw herself, as she thought, on the point 
of perishing in view of that port towards 
which all her wishes tended ; for she now, 
with reason, looked on the restoration of 
her parents' fame as an event that must 
certainly take places 

During Constantia's absence, her' 
j^ents found outnhat Belestre was a con- 
summate villain, who, on account of hav- 
ing been m the early part of his life en- 
gaged in an assassination, had been 
obliged to fly his native place ; that in all 
the various and vicious vicissitudes of his 
fortune^ he had been intimately acquaint- 
ed and connected with Gagnard, his: 
countryman j and tlKit suddenly, from 
the lowest state of poverty, he had been 
known to appear in affluence, and Jbad 
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even purchased an estate near Mans, for 
which he had paid between 9 and 10,000 
livreSr 

Gagnard, they discovered, who was the 
son of a jailor at Mans, had come to 
Paris without either clothes or money,, 
said had subsisted on charity, or by saying 
masses at the St» Esprit, when the count 
de Montgommery took him into his. 
house. It was impossible that the salary 
^n^ch he gave him Qould enrich him j; 
yet immediately after be left the count 
he was well clothed in his clerical dress^ 
had plenty of money in. his pocket, and. 
kept a mistress in very elegant lodgings, f 
on whom he bestowed the most expensive 
apparcL 

These observations alone^ had they 
been madis in time, were sufficient to have 
paved the way to a discovery of the guiU 
.of these wretches, and might have saved 
the life, as well as re-established the hme^ 
of the innocent and murdered d*AngIades» 
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This information awaited Constantia on 
her return to Paris, when, having recover- 
ed sufficient strength to be able to travel, 
she came .on the wings of hope and ex- 
pectation to take decisive measures for 
fulfilling the eager wishes of her heart. 
.The article in the Dutch gazette, and the 
anonymous letters, had already com* 
pletely changed the public feeling with re- 
gard to her unhappy parents*; and Con- 
stantia had the delight of finding by the 
journals of the day, that the Parisian 
world sympathized in her hopes, and was 
prepared to hail with pleasure the happy 
hour that should convert them into cer- 
tainties. 

As soon as she arrived, she wrote the 
following letter to Madeleine, who, 
though already apprised by Eugene of 
what was passing relative to the sup- 
posed innocence of the d*Anglades, could 
not read so joyful a letter from Constanda, 
the late desponding, woe-worn orphan^ 
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^^ithout an emotion of pleasure almost toa 
strong for her weak frame to support. 

" My friend, my comforter, my second 
mother, I am returning to you at last, 
as I prophesied that I should do, full of 
joyful hope and expectation. Every day 
seems to set in a stronger light the inno- 
cence of my parents, and the guilt of the 
real culprits. But the sword of retribu* 
live justice is suspended over their heads^ 
and the fame of their victima is about to 
be cleared from every stain. This great 
work accomplished, I shall have lived 
)ong enough, Madeleine, and. not hzyo 
lived in vain*. 

Yours ever faithfully,^ 
The /iGppy 

CoNSTANTiA D*Aj»OLADE/* 

I bhall not attempt to describe the va* 
rious emotions which agitated Eugene on 
reading this letter, and which precipitated 
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iis steps from the cottage of Madeleine 
into the thickest part of the adjacent 
forest. Constantia, meanwhile, was clo- 
seted with her agents and her lawyers ; 
for, assooa it was known that she had 
money encmgfa to pay for services tender- 
ed and accepted, petitions to be employed 
in her cause crowded on her from several 
quarters. The great decisive blow, how- 
ever, remained still unstruck ; for it was 
not thought that there was as yet suffi- 
cient ground on which to' take up Belestre 
and Gagnard for the robbery on the count 
de Montgommery : bat the persons em- 
ployed by Constantia kept a watchful eye 
on them, and at length Gagnard was dis» 
covered to have been present at a quarrel 
in which a man was killed : on this pre^ 
tence, therefore, he was taken up, and 
committed to prison ; and, providentially 
as it were, the very day after, a man who ' 
had been robbed by Belestre came to 
Paris in search of him, and, haying found 
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him, put him immediately in the hands of 
the officers of justice. 

This was the moment for Constantia to 
come forward, and the prisoners under- 
went an examination relative to the rob* 
bery for which the d'Anglades suffered ; 
^and having betrayed themselves by eva- 
^ve and inconsistent answers, Constantia 
Guillemot d' Anglade was boimd over to 
bring proofs that they were in reality the 
perpetrators of the crime for which her 
parents had been condemned to the 
galleys and to prison. 

The return of Constantia, and the cause 
of it, and the evident agitadon and inte- 
rest which it excited in Eugene, alarmed 
che President considerably, especially 
when, one day on asking his son upon 
what he was so intensely thinking, he cold- 
ly replied, " I am thinking of made- 
moiselle d'Anglade ;" and then suddenly 
withdrew. 
, Two days afterwards, the President, 
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while Eugene was with him, received a 
letter, the address of which was, as Eilgenb 
instantly saw, in Constantia's hand-writ- 
ing ; and pale and trembling he awaited 
his lather's perusal of the contents. The . 
enveloppe contained two letters, one of 
which Eugene recognised as his own 
letter recently writteii to Constantia ; and 
he had scarcely recovered his surprise and 
emotion at sight of it, when the President 

opened and read the following letter to 

•' • • • 

himself : — 



<c 



SIR. 



*' I HAD the honour to receive yester- 
day the enclosed letter from Monsieur Eu- 
gene des Essars, and I beg that you wifl 
have the goodness to dictate my answer 
to it, assuring you at the same time, that 
on this occasion I feel myself at liberty to 
have no will but yours. I have the ho- 
nour to subscribe myself 

Your obedient servant, 

C, D'A^NGLADE." 
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<* Felt and written like herself!" prou^}- 
ly exclaimed Eugene, while the President, 
with a trembling hand» read Ills ^on's 
letter* 

" MADEMOISELLE, 

** At a time when the innocence of the 
marquis d'Anglade and his amiable wife, 
though clear .to you and to me, seemed 
incapable of being proved to others, you 
may remember that we indulged our* 
selves in fancying that the period would 
arrive, when tHe proofs which we then 
despaired of should be niade manifest to 
all the world. * Should that tinie arrive,' 
said I, ^ would you accept me as your ad- 
vocate, and delegate to me the v»elcome 
task of clearing your father's fame ?' and 
you flattered me so far as to promise that 
you would accept my proifcred services. 

^^ Mademoiselle, the time is come ; and 
I, whom some late successes of a similar 
nature have emboldened, now offer myself 



to bt y auhafrB«>caite, ind dsitai your flatter* 

** My ability you may douU^iny 2eal 
you cannot ; but sseal scnnetim^ c6nEers 
ability/ aiid i' ft^d not tett yoa how ^- 
cerely and iiiialferaibly Patii 

: '^'Your d^voied-fnttdioidsehfEant^ 

** Wcfli ar--yc«r at^wtt- !'^ cripd Eu- 
geDie^^ g^asp&ig his fatti^i^^ faiu^ witb 
^embUrlg Impfttfence. 
' ^ My dear Eugene/* repBed the Pre^' 
sidem, "if I could be 6ure that you 
Would, be fHQttettioi^He d'Angfede-s ad-' 

vddii^ :otiYj '^th js-' tile impi-^^doni 
vrtiidh^ifi^ 110^14 ic^AKhic^ has mad^- tmi 

•^ Sir,** 'ttliflstfifl^- Etogeftd r«proa<!hL: 
fully; *^ I giv^ ym-my' h^murtkliii l> 
sbafll be hM^^t^otife^jiafdvocsttedtify jf^ and 
I think, sitt,' yQU&ren6t'|i6wtb! be con- 
vinced *that t am- incapable df violating 
my 5^rd^and*Aiy ptinciples." 

VOL. II. N 
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dulging) she ptess^ his resemMaiic^^by* 
turns to her Iq)6 ^nd heart. 

At this moment the Vte&deixt, miseea 
and unheard, approached her: btit well 
aware what the object was oft ii(4]feh, im* 
conscious that she was observed, she wad 
lavkhkig such ifbnd caresses, he cautiously 
and kindty withdrew again; aiid then 
making a great noise to announce his re- 
approach, he gave^ Cos^tantia titilie to 
dispel her tears, lay dowti fhe'picttire, and 
prepare for the interview.* 

" O poor Eugene !** thought the Prea* 
dent, while Constantia, ' m aU the bloom 
of ripened youth, turned round tb itieet 
him. The eye which he had before seen 
dimtned by grief, and berft fo'the caAh 
by a painful and overwhelming conscious- 
ness, or turning on him the cold chilling 
glance of pride and' despe^tion, now 
beamed on him with all the lustre of kr^ 
detit hope and gmteful conl^Iikreiicy ; and 
the pale sunk cheek of early BXti cease* 



t>nklue^(: carnatioai aod rroubded i>v th» 
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'i F^!«r.9e]($Q4s^s4e iuU^ 4^2ttf of ati thcur 
pwn .i^oqiyes of aotiontj - ^Viie^ tbeiPrrisii^ 
dent offered his services to Constantia fat 
tfepoght; th^t hfemptil^s wet^ whoUy dis- 
$»t€p:e6te{i JL j^t l\t dstieifired htmoelf. ^He 
was^. A$t jL^are^ that hQ l>op^».; bjf . itaab- 
iftg ;bfe«ltf ..^-pwty^ irt hetj cawe,: to 
GMD(|uin^ a.l^^'m be {(riesiQiit litfher ifira> 
.¥i^>)^s, wittj;.;l^ri9g^;,.aad.ftow that- he 
beheld il^^gria dl* (hi^ fadianct^ ^^:yinifh 
»n^:b^^»^s(( :he;i:wWe»l*.*«^ -flirting 

ti}^t il|sflr,,i3ib9Htinga[ wBl fake plwe-uacfei^ 
ifeeresfraiftj pf toy pf^siencsei':? ^ ' 
^. , ;I>nru^ their jcgiMf^i^titioS hd wasxalled 
4)^ (^ tbe.roomsl^n^ ^foi^e ^e retiarz:^ 
(p;it.9|rain, his cutipsjt]?' ^ai ;exott&d to 
^jK^w what use Constantia wiDuld. make of 
bis ab^eficei and wh^het Qb6 inrould slgaul 
c^ess tte^. picture of £ii£6ite» Jiccox^ 
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ingly he bbserrtd her from a little mn<- 
dofw m a cIoGet adjoining, and saw . Jier 
not only again gaze on the picture, but 
steal a sinaH lock <^ tl^kair beside it, 
which she carefully concealed in her 
bosom* ' 

^* Poor^ thing,'? thought the Presidenti 
as:tie reentered fhe^ apartment, «' 4iow 
tenderly and truly does ^he ' loirelftn !«^ 
andyet she desiredva^^to dictate^her ah^ 
€wer ta Ua letter! Noble-minded prU 
would that thy unfortunate parents- wer6 
aliye to glory m a diild liked)ee!'' 

The cpnIerbMe xri<m i^hbrt ; but it'kft d 
pleasing imprewon of each on theniibd 
"of the oih^. But whUe Goostantia £ek 
rejoiced at being able to 1^ the &ther of 
Eugene^ the President 'was not at all re« 
jdlced at seeing so much to admire in th6 
daughter of d'Aiigiade ; and he dreaded 
her increased influence over his son, iR^en 
he should behold her more powei^l than 
ever ia the imi^rbved beauty of her tp* 



peafance.' ' 6ut i^dFa -'-ttiat' he had hcP- 
thif^ to' feat; Cohstantia pale and vroe-?^ 
worn was the object who had first -in* 
tei^sted and then captivated him; tknd 
therefore, though Eugene might rejoice? 
in her heightened blooni and increased 
animatidny asf proofs of her^ recoVdrfed 
happiness, Gonstanfia looking^ as sh^ ^ 
when he. first saw her wbuM ' i^re been 
an- object fiiore dangerous-tq Mo^ than^a^ 
she now appeared. But whether her cht^ 
was p2^ •'Or glowing, - her eye brighl, o» 
teaifui; was' a ffiatt#^' of bififife^n^ie t^ 
Constantia was stSI h^eli^thb^ilH^btfli 
sufferer from a fat^er^s ^^oiigs^^^che- ia- 
telligait companbn^'— die pious child— ^ 
the active friend, and the iloble>niinded 
Virtuous woftian, whdfee tonduct had been 
such iis to wrfcg' eVen'frofli the prejudiced 
heart of his fether the warmest tribute oF 
admiration. 

At length, in presence of the Presi- 
dent, Constantia and Eugene had their 
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first meeting oa buwiess, and Eugene.hs^d 
prq)|ii^jii a friei>(l|y- btit rj^seryed yi^lcpme 
and <u>agratuladf>o, with which he/n^e^i^t 
CO addr^ her ; ^hil^ Co^ptsfntiii had kx* 
tfnde4 to be very civii| tiut r^her distaat. 
But the heitrt laugh$ ^t £§t. forms, and 
ecQjrjw, ali dict|sit^$ bat itS|Own i^-rrD&.soonr 
Mi^^g^^nerbeheld Con$.tajitia>and QQns^ta^^ 
tii \iehfli E^igen^i the 9tu4ie4.6pefch w^p 
|orgott»ft^ tb^ studied m^xuier ^^id a$ide« 
S«g^)i9 ^d npthiagi >«! iippri;|Ued a 
long taJ«g Juw. ojk hfx. h^d.iiyy^Uk 
CoMUftfMtf fcU 9^. e?ap<iMi«, forgot in ^f 
MRflWff\t}>atJ(s;v9^^ Ffepw» arrived) 

anji .fl9tL^^gg*fe c; v4 ffl ftlt^wg f ccei^ts 
told hJ9\ he was wekpme to Pajris, , 

The President tnean while Jooked very 
gr»yq,»pfl^bfigao t^ repent that ,|>p, ha4 
ftUp'W^d £ugei)e to. hf,^^ ^dvpcate in 
Con^mntia's cauep ; ^>ut his^gopd feelingf 
at length conquered his weak ones, and 
in pa h^ur'^ time Con^tantia was able 
to Btate *her case yfit)i :^me. cloaraesiy 
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ancl Eugetie tdafiiwer so as to be under* 

But Eugeite di^overed at length, after 
Several conferences, thiit'he- was too much 
taken up with the cbartn$ of his client to 
do lier cauie justice : h^ also found thaf*i 
as an engaged man, lie could not with 
strict honour allow himself so many op^ 
{)ortumi3Qs of b^ing >x^th a woman t^ 
whom' evs^ry facuhy of lus^ soul ws^'de^ 
•voted. *^ If I continue to see her thus,** 
cried Eugene, ^' I c^il never marry Juli^ d* 
Sade." Immediately therefore he begged 
leave to associate a young counsellor of 
Ills acquaifiLtance to his labours ^ and re^ 
serving ;his own strength for the time of 
the trial, hadeLegaied to his friend the dear 
but'dahgisrous obciipatioa' of. meeting 
Constantia;^:aAd"receivii% li^ • informal 
ciQM^iju^'^^ruoddDS-^whil^ he-al^oi^ed 
tiims^lt HD |t>ih^ ttL^ tdnsuItaiSotisr only 
^\!Ltti his pres6fnce. was) abschlutdy- fieceal 
^1^. - '£|iit it Wfi^Dot id Ifis ]pow^' f^ 

N 5 
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keep this resolution ;^ he at first m« 
tended: he soon thought his presence 
necessary much oftener than it was, and 
even . if love had allowed him. to absent 
himself^ jealqusy would not ; for it was 
not long before he discovered that wlule 
jBudeavouring to preserve, himself from 
danger^ he had unconsciously insi^ed it to 
his friend> who was young> ncd>le^ rich^ 
and amiable, and whose father might not^ 
perhaps, have any insurmountable objec- 
tion to an alliance with Constax\tia when 
her parents' innocence was made known 
to the world, ( 

StUl, in. spite of jealousy, in spite of 
every thing, Eugene was happy while 
he saw and heard Constantia; for he 
90on;w9s convinced that, though Cou- 
laoges .loved her, she regarded Itim 
with perfect .indifference ( while, though 
she rarely spoke to him, and nevar 
lookol at hhn except when his. eyes 
jffere averted, his penetration,: quickened 






by love, told him ; that CofistantSa V 
heart sympathized in some degree- with 
his. : i 

At leflgdi the time appioittted for^tfce? 
trial arrived, and atl Paris interested it-' 
self in the event. One of the priiidpal 
witnesses, who had voluntarily^ waited" 
dri Constantia, and came forward to prove 
the guilt of Gagnard and Belestre, was 
l*&bb€ de Fontpierre, a man ' who bad' 
6rice belonged to the association or 
jrfiieves of whidr B'el^tre Was a rti^ifiber ; 
^d he declared himself, at the same time, 
to be the author of the anonymous letter 
tb Constantia) and of the other lettei^ of 
a ^milar nature "Ot^hieh had been received- 
by the countess de Montgommery and- 
others J letters • geiierously designed by 
him tb rescue thd name of the innocent 
Arom undeserved calumny,^ and ie&d- to 
tfie discovery of guilt. 
' 'Happy would it* be for society if att 
^ritei^ of aiipnymous ' letters were actyh' 
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afed. by OK^vep a^ pure afid hoaouiable; 
srt thorn- of thi8 rq>wt2iiit shm^ ! But, 
for the most part, the pen of the anony-. 
QNto9rt)^t^r^rket: is li^d by a bimd that 
wOuIii, b(2i^ : fer the. few of the law;, de^ 
light u> wie)4 ^He'*^tilett(M9f the aasa^n i 
fi^ : ia his ]^rt iuifc. feeSftigs ^ most 
tj^rrible a^d dcf^raved, Miiiile he cruelly 
C£^i9fr(i|iate$ ^e vg^fii^idmg iimoeent^ by 
9QC5)siag tbi^^ <<^itber tq themselves or 
Qthe^ of crimes '^e 9io$t abhonrent to^ 
t|>^e a^tures. 9p4.pipr$s ^er his baleful 
ijimUssri]^ ^h the piaof.aiiead, as he 
t|ijnl^«tb«t he h aboi^ tQ impd u poi* 
9^@4ftCfow imo the bt^^ast of those who* 

hiflk . c . 

'^ JS^ittp re^mtotbe^^ibb^ deF^n^H^rre^ 

^^ bftvi^g:decbtfe4:tlMH a^f (h^ deafbi 
^ d!^^gb4? W^ cop^ifla^ jepwMi^hed 
him with being privy (0^40 ^i9pfiB0U8.% 
<|jn«, sV?o^ t^at : he JM^w .»el«re 



of' die count's key 8> ui waac, by which, 
means he had others made that opened 
the locks. He said^ that being, soon after 
the ccHideainail^n; c^ tl^e ins^^quib d'An^ 
glade, m a roo^i adjoining ihc^ one where^ 
Belestre and Gagnard w^re . dunking, to*; 
gether^ he heard the fortn^ say to the 
l^t^^ ^^Coaketi^iAy^in&adyl^t us enjoy 
ourselves, whiie this fine .£eUpw> thib| 
Hiarqim d'ApgbcK- is itf |^ g^Jleys !" 

"tfy wftidv Ga|w«4 *'^Ife«l » i*itfc '^ ^1^ 
^^99G9 mtot li^*&l3iat telp being jo^r)} 
fcrehtaft'j-hef^wiS a.-go^ Wiid of ;inwi^ 
^d ti«s4l^iQP8 yiery ^iyU «ni oW^ifs^. tc> 
fiE>*/': /Oft%hie^3Mefe«re etdl4ii»«d,.»i*fe 
«, ISflkg^ ^ Sorty l-^-rrWb^, e<J*ry for 4.9»ik 

who' hasi sMuwed. lis \fy^m w^sj^m^ and 

; It< ;woi2)id;be. tedibng .«iit{ ISm^cgsssny |(Q^ 
r^MatM(f riMre ctf ^ .<^Ma^tssa|ti9ii h^ 

3 
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cenceof a Anglade^ and the gu3t of tbe 
prisoners. 

The ne3ct wkness, De la ComMe^ de- 
posed that Belestre had shdwft her gr^t 
sums of money, and a beantifctt pearl 
necklace; and when she asked him how 
such riches and such pearls came into hia 
possession, he answered, that he had won 
them at play. 

These, and many other drcnmstwces 
related by tbis: woman, cmifirmed4iis gtdit 
beyond a doubt: besides^ tnhis jpockef 
was found the Dutch gaaiette wfav^h- led 
Constantia to Rotterdam, andiii which^ 
fiio doubt, he had himself caused to bem^ 
serted, that -the men who had commA^ed 
the robbei^ for 'which die marqid^ d'An* 
glade had been condemned, ^ had beM 
e±ec«ted in Holland for anothar ^crinie ; 
JK^ing, probaMy, ^y this ai^saiiB to sM>p 
^ furfh^ iaqmry on Ihe sttfcject^ s&bufd 

diB^ bci iAdUocd^tO'infeirm a^auttt^liiw 
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for t)ie manifold atft)cities wfakk he had 
committed. 

A letter from Gagnard was also found 
upon him, giving him.nodce of tl^eTeports 
which had been spread) through Paris bj 
means of the anonymous ' letters^ ,'aiid 
desiring' him to contrive some method 
to qui^t or get rid of the abbe Foitt^ 
pierre. . . ; -: • 

. There w^ other evidence as strong 
against these abandoned men as wttiit I 
have detiailed above, but I shall not 
trouble: avy readers with. it :^suffice, that 
the evidence s^ainst the prisoners ap* 
peared .ix> c^ndhisive, that they. were co»- 
demi^.lx> deatb» and these two wretdies 
at letigth . temmated their existence on 
thftsca^d. 

Se^fstre endured the rack without .di> 
vulgib^ aajt tjuag i but h^. confessed' aU 
hisicrime.b^fiore iiis execntiori^ aiicL said 
that tlwlcmifossion was D^^ to re)i/dv)^ Ub 
<ip{)iie»Qdxon8cteiice^ 6ince<|od)idoBe^tel 
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sem Jaav aad Gagii9rd and himself only 
knew what had passed. ^ 

. The lackforded from Gagkard; ba the 
ccmorary^ a complete^ i^wal, of ^s crW, 
ininal plaos ani^ of. ha$ cfiind. He even 
said, that ifthelieofenaiii^crmiinel had ii^ 
terro^ed. hin when hewas cm tbd pre- 
mises where the robbery |i|ad4>eeii com- 
mitted, he was so confused and akrmed 
^lat te shouidkwe coftdissei:^ tfrary tting. 
1 ;.Then&- was'iherdfidre now «o 't<»[)ger 
aay doubt of ^ the imocmct^-oi th^ mv^ 
j^isd'Angiftdeindhb^aiibiabid anA 

k was dec^e^d that X^dnsjftniia ^i^ ob- 
letterg of :nkisi«»i 'o£ lite < ^^santeM^ 
her dececised faavatttj^ the^ eicacu- 
ilion of whidi piadhtticiai inserted t9 it^eUL 
While the real criminals we»ey -outbid 
-dhearest otviacdoa^ d£ their guib; ton- 
I&itmed to'^dsatb^ aq^;^ie ipooqpcice <if 
Itbe dJA&ghiiiefft^piiblkfy ;dedbfe^ainl»d» 
abblishi^; 6i>afaiantiBy' witbaloBBtu^ btuh^ 
tmiksiwMiof^Mksif^i^^ ior a ijtoom ^ad^ 



i 



a qtiicl^ (a^ fy^j^^own step^ and ia 
^liyHher mpjiiieiit Eugene .^m^f ed to an- 
DQunce the ccynleiii^tion of tfa^. prisoners^' 
alui.t)ie,:eptire.exQQJ^tiop of her parents 
Put be was too agifated to.speaiiL*himself^, 
and .t)}e^ {'resident, ivho' had followed him,, 
was obik|;ed JO speak ^rhi^n, ; : . [ 

Cpii^twtia. inst^Ly nfell , on her kaees^ 
9Qd^ f^m^h^, fioe arms to hest^en^ ^x^. 
cWfldedj " My'Gk>d, I tha»fc theer'-r^ 

siHit hftrjeUA^ro U»e sight <rf^every cm; 

isKqt^Mjim/M >«»>ay wlMcl^ phe es^ 

when she t)e|ec(^ tb^t her iiijii^ pai^t^ 

Were not alfye tQ:^e^ th^r l)pn<mr vindin 

tatedj a^d their' itmpcunce prpvedt: h 

: Deep and bitteij.mtfst iMrtegret haw 

been : but religious hope, and habitiiaji x^ 
sjgwtiQit to the ttivune; wiU^ ^ succeeded at 
length kx calmiiig- her feelings ^ 9^ 

** Whll^ her eye to heaven sUecrak'^s 
" Its silent waters synk away." 



.< 
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She then returned to her^xpcctmg fiida^s' 
^khcahimessaitd even<*9viA ttniie^r - r *' 
The baron de Coulanges, the' falher e^ 
Eugene's coadjutor in the cause, h^dy in^ 
the meanwhile, been informing the Presi-^ 
dent that Constaniia, in her end^avowA to 
obtain justice to her parents' Aiemory,* 
had expended the ^hole lOf iHe property 
so laitely left her, ^d was reduced td a 

* 9 « • » 

State of indigence even iiiore abject thah^ 
she had known bdfore/ He was proce^*- 
mg to point oul the necessity tliere- was 
dial: she-shbuld idnnediatdiy isue dh€' 
c#tiiA, m -O!^ Xo obtak^restitutldn of th^ 
sunis which her iathei^had b^-ui^sily 
condemned Co pay him, when Consta?itia 
re-entered the room, and with ^gratef^ll 
earnestness thanked Coulanges and the 
President for their kind exertions . in her 
fiivobr. 

She then turned to Eugene in order 
to thank him : — ^^ But what shall I say 
to you?** she began, but her voice Med 



m 

b#^i^9ie' fa&fMi \9imi shi had -stretched 
but 16 gMi^fei^; f(^ hervelesis^by her side;, 
Md,'tiiMible' ti^^tler a wc^d more, she 
bUnk' itftc^ tears,' ftild^^ again quitted the 
room. \^* 

• Wh6i d>^nretufned, the baron de Cou- 
lang^ asked her if it was true that shii 
t)SKt4«ft^ t^tail entifdy: destitute* 

" It IS true/' she replied j *' but I 
welcome poverty and industry ! - 1 could 
«ndai« litem '^hh eheiit&lh^even while 
I kheWflijfMt Iwdus sppttrently the chMd of 
disgrace; but now thit I have &e coii* 
fidou^nless^ ik>t* (MUy df my own but my 
pairefits^ adn^ted innocence to support 
me, beU^e me; that riches and poverty 
are to me equally matters of indif- 
ference.*' ' 
Yoiing lady,'* said . the President, 

your mind, at such a moment as this^ 
is and mUst be on stilts^ and you cannot 
tell yet what its natural and true hei^t 
is ; therefore I must venture to tell you. 






|hatwti«tt you iem^r ^ .f^r^^jfu^n^iii 
p jbKc jn^/icatipA q( fife? JJWIWKy 5^yww 

count de Montgommery. ; .•; 

. «Sjr," rep^^:Q^m9P^ :'**:'» it 
not true tha$ ^Ihv <30\»tj| frqin;his,«jKXrai 
vagance,. is. greedy iftypiy^Jftli^trtafewt 
^fficultieSjPf;, ;:,,", J; -..ini ^[ jl " 

' It 18*1 , :•!»«*•? /' L» ' '.JC- i ' V 

^ fp?p4^fhpr]^:heiBeif!?Wt^ «Ai»j»^ 

^wg^t^Ws.cyjqltp.rftpi^.^gqpAjfeg §vil, 
}»td to'pfacjtisf ,aS;WeU:ag^t9 pjs^esgjchri^ 
tianity." •'.•:. . . 

- ,'* Toq a]'f'aB;§xceII«oj(.;cr^t^rf,"- re- 
j^^ the. ^on, wiping a ^arfroopi ^i« ^ye^ 
i^ oqly, rather too Ij^erd^ a^c) rotpaaiic ; 
but that will go off in tioK, a^d tlien w« 
vill talk further oj^ thi$ ,Rbjf ct< . U \h^ 



t^vie -Xtfi/ viftv. Ssi 

rtte*>'^^;-4rf we -affe ft6«^ aforie, at 
iiik6t as itbhe^re ^tbs&it }m bUt ftieiid 
the Pr^Mciit aiiii 'his' dn«able soiii (fot 
G^ulanges is'' gon^ -dn-bn purpose), let 
ttfeprifef a suit 'to' you,' iH the succ^sfe of 
which mylieart is deeply mttfiested. Mk- 
demoiselkr d'^nglade, TwiB' not' offend 
ydui* 'rficki^^ty so ' far as to expatiate ori 
four ' admirable condtret^ in all the tmis 
and. .sftuatidns ' ih •*i*hibH''ydu 'hat6 beeri 
phc^ riiiitT'itiu^ta^g leave to say, that 

fo iall you dkughter-in-law— ^assui-efd that 
(he exetnplary child miist ' rtiake ah ex? 
empIaifAwfet"--' "- - - -' ' -' \ '- ^^' 
'^^'He^e'li^ *^^sed;\'Whif^qKHjgen^,-'an«^ 
cipafiflV ^f»af ^as* -^fo frfBow,' fnd '1^ 
feed \*itfe' his haind, Gonstahtia trernbledj 
iiid the'Prfeident cast his eyes on the 







^i^Maix^JHMii^ xontteued' fhe 'airf.' 
ftiated old^ihan^ ^'•fet me inform' fbu, 
that nxy son hki jUst- declared to liie that 
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he entertain$ fqr .yQu the mosta^enib at* 
lachmeot i zp/i Jkt me say^ Ipr myself, 
that if you w^ &your bim by accepting 
his hand, and adn^itting his addresses, 

you will be at pnce.the pricl^ 9p4p^^^^^ 
of his Ufe and qfjtwae/' : - , . . , 
: Gonstantifi listened to this honourable 
testimony to her virtues with modestrpride^ 
and was certainly pattered by the. offer of 
the hand of a yopng i^ai^i of Coulsnges'^ 
rank and talents j an oiFqr too made to 
her by his father, a man respected even 
more for his virtues tbafi his birth. But 
her heart rejected the offer ; and as ^e 
timidly cast her eyes on ^ i^xtg^ne, . and 
saw him agitfit^ y^mq^t tp fainting,: she 
thought how.e^ (he tas)c of re^sal.was : 
but ^e felt it to be a hard task* to wound 
the feelings of an amiable young man who 
loved her, and of an affectionate pareqit 
eager for the wel^e of his t child a^'-^but 
then she knew .thanEugj^vie tirembMx^ly 
awaited her answer ^ and grat^%» 4^ 



catdyv btrt firmly, 4*^ d/^qlined the.ba- 
ton's propossail^ and 4eclared lier . fixed 
resplution neva: • to be the -wife, of any 
jE&an; '..:.' 

; . As she ended) ^gam her eyes wandered 
towards Eugene, and her heart throbbed 
«wkb. pleasure as she beheld the instanta- 
neous change from. woe to joy which his 
countenance exhibited. 

** Is this your final resolve ?'* said the 
■baron«' . ' ■ . . 

. «.Itis." . 

' * * ■* • • • 

^<^ Alas^ my poor son!*' said the ba- 
ron ; *^ but you will ajlow him to see 
you, and endeavour to mollify your flinty 
heart! or. is if already too tender ?'* 

When, seeing Conatantia turn alariH* 
:/ngly pale, he paused,- and added-^- . 
. ** But this is.an inquiry I have no right 
to make : — so. Heaven bless ypu, young 
Udy! -and if it,be notmy son's lot to 
fi>;ik^«you happy, may it be that of some 
other man !". 



♦ ♦. I 
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iBager to be alorie, brdefed ajfacr*, rather 
than 'accept the Ttesident^s 'oStted tar- 
riage, and was conducted to it by him in 
"a^ort of perturbed isilence on his sideband 
a thoughtful one oft hers; 

At length she was alonej and could 
breathe out, before the image of her Sa- 

• ♦ ♦ 

viour, the devout* and gratefuf offerings 
6f her pious heart, ' That dtlty performed, 
she revolved over in her mind all the fetfc 
interesting events which had oCCurt*ed to 
Tier, and l^nder^ that thfe t?ntire sue- 
cess ^hichhad cfowriedhir* wishes had 
n6i made -hfei- completely Kappy. ' 

She ascirWtiftiAfe-'tHkt cdblJ^shebut 
Iiv^ To'-^ee ftei^' p:ir'eilt8?^^%rii«! efntifely 
cleared, She should, afttr having con* 
quered certain painful x^gretSj be the 
happimof^the 'teppy; '*;.;' 
'' « ijut, afas'! th^ir fatntfisc!eared,tbeit 
miiocehce reestablished, and ye^'I inttrii* 
happy !" — ^Immediately after she calught 
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herself exclaiming — ^^ Alas ! now the trial 
k over, I shall see him no more !" 

The next day Constanda beheld her 
humble door crowded with visitors: — 
her story and her virtue had interested^ 
her success had delighted, and the fame 
of her beauty had attracted, the feel- 
ing, the benevolent, the rich, and the 
pow^ul ; and to the daughter of that 
d'Anglade whom many of them had 
condemned with eagerness, and calum- 
niated without any remorse, they were 
anxious to show that countenance, that 
interest, and that protection, which, had 
it been shown to her unfortunate and in- 
jured parents, might have led to a less 
hasty examination of the evidence of their 
guilt, and have induced the ministers 
of the law to delay their cruel sentence, 
till the rq>resentations of the innocent 
had been heard, and pronounced to be 
founded on justice. 

But their visits were paid in vain«^Con« 

VOL, IL o 
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standa was denied to every one ; and when 
she saw amcMigst the list the names of 
mapy who had been the associates of her 
poor father in his prosperity, but had for- 
^en him in his adversity, and seemed 
eager to fix on him the charge for which 
he so unjustly suffered, she mournfully 
exclaimed : 

« No—never shall tlje child of d'An- 
glade associate with such as these !— My 
father once courted, and thought himself 
honoured by thdr notice ; but he has left 
me the sad legacy of his experience, and 
I will confine myself to the safe and pre- 
ferable society of my equals. I will court 
no society but that of Madeleine— of that 
kmd being who loved me, and did my 
parents justice when the world frowned on 
us, and who now sympathizes as sincerely 
in my joy as she did in my sorrow. No, 
dear Madeleine, henceforth I will associate 
with no one but thee!** 

Ck>nstantia did not say, or perhaps 



slie was not aware, why Madeleine's s6» 
ciety was so exclusively the object 6f har 
preference. She thought, p^liiipSy that 
gradtude only led her to krre so fondfy 
^the kind-hearted inval]4^ she seemed not 
to ilemember that the cottage ah4 Made- 
* leine herself possessed a charm for ha* pe- 
culiar to themselves ; £[>r in the cottage 
she used to see Eugene, and Madelane wis 
his dearest friend, whtki the suggestions 
of lo'v^ krk^d under the seennhg whis- 
pers of gratitude. 

Meanwhile Eugene was even mor$ un- 
happy ihdin Oonstanda. Sfe was not onfy 
-to bie^oldrher no more, but he wasgdhg 
^fo ent^ sa&> ail etig^gement to^ Kve with 
•and mst^ry another woman 1 — and that too 
whe^ he had reason to believe that the ki 
a degree returned his passion* 

Full of' these mournful thoughts, he 

was sometimes on the point of throwing 

' himsdf at his ftttha'*s feet, and conjuring 

-him, if he would not allow him to marry 

o 2 
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Constanda, not to have the barbarity to 
insist on his marrying another : but then^ 
the next minute, perhaps, when he heard 
liis father cough, or complain of his in- 
creasing weakness, and earnestly wish that 
his daughter Julia was come home to him, 
his courage forsook him, and all selfish 
consideradcMis were lost in the whispers of 
filial affection. 

Eugene had not hithertcv since the trial 
was oyer, ventured to call on Madeleine, 
lest he should meet Con^tantia there — ^not 
only because he knew that the sight of 
her would increasie hia torture at tha 
i^ of bis approaching marriage, but be- 
cause, on pretence of wanting to speak to 
her on busuxess, he had dared to follow 
her thither a few evenings preceding the 
trial, and had been forced to withdraw 
again immedktely to avoid Constanda's 
anger ; who told hfan that morning was 
the hour for business, and that the place 
in which she considered it was proper fiir 



him to consult with her, was die study, of 
his father. 

Eugene, awed, piqued, yet more full 
t>f admiration of Constantia than ever, in 
respcctfiil silence obeyed her commands^ 
and departed ; but, stealing a look, as he 
passed the window, in at the open casement, 
he felt comforted on beholding Constantia 
weeping almost convulsively on the arm 
of the chair on which she sat : — ** She 
loves me^'* thought Eugene, " and her 
severity is only a proof of her virtue !" i 

But. though he was disposed to respeet 
the rigidness of Constantia^s principles; 
and his own feelings, and therefore re* 
solir^ not to attempt to see her alone 
again, or even with no other witness than 
Madeleine, Eugene could not endure the 
idea of beholding her no more before he 
became a husbai\d ; and there&re, in 
hqpes of seeing her, requested his father 
to accompany- him to Madeleine's cottage ; 
and the President cheerfully complied. 
* »£ugidne'^ eJEpectiuioAS were , not de-< 



cdred. On entering Madeleine's apart^ 
ment, they beheld Constantia, pale and 
dejected, sitting by the ^de of her friend, 
to whom she had been unburthening her 
distressed hearty and reproaching herself 
as an unnatural child, for not being more 
elated now justice was done to her pa* 
rents* memoryr 

At sight of the Present and Eugene 
she rose, blushing and embarrassed : nor 
was the latter more at ease than herself; 
but he was a little relieved by the diver- 
sion Madeleine gave to his thoughts, by 
seizing his hand, pressing k to her quiver* 
ing lips, and exclaiming — 

^^ I have heard of your eloquence, and 
God bless you for it, my child ! for never 
was k exerted in a more worthy cause ! 

<^ Never in one so dear to my heart,! 
replied Eugene. 

And Constantia thanked him: by a look 
which worlds should not have purchased 
irom him. 

At length, beii^ aff seated by Ae bed 
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cf Madeleine, they endeavoured to enter 
into conversation : but they found not 
their thoughts at their posts; some of 
them were wandering over forbidden, 
indeed, but delightful ground. Constao- 
4to felt how dear to her was the presence 
of Eugene, how instantaneously his pre- 
sence could dispel her cares ; and Eu- 
gene, satisfied with being near her, even 
forgot that he must soon behold her no 
more, and gave himself entirely up to the^ 
enjoyment of the moment. 

Madeleine was thinking what a happy,, 
well-matched coQple Eugene and her 
young friend would be, and how cruel 
and wicked it was in any one to oppose 
their union ; while the President — (but 
what engrossed his thoughts, and unfitted 
them for lea^ng to conversation, will ap- 
pear by what follows)—*' Mademoiselle,'* 
said he, gravely addressing Constantia, " I 
wish to know, whethef , on mature refleo- 
don,, you do not see reason to^ repent the- 
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rash and ilUadvised rejection ^hich yon 
gave to my friend the baron's flattering 
proposal/' 

** No, sir-— I have not, nor ever, can 
repent it,*' she replied eagerly, and al- 
most indignantly : *' monsiear de Cou- 
langes is wholly indifferent to me, . and 
ever will remain so ; nor can any conside- 
ration of rank and fortune induce me to 
give my hand without my heart." 

" Perhaps you object to the married 
state itself? I think you said that you 
would never marry ?'* 
■ " I did say so," said Constantia, ** an(J 
depend on it, sir, I shall keep my reso:- 
iution/' 

" Then I fear, madam, I too must 
plead for an unfortunate in vain. I, too, 
have to offer you the hand of a young 
man, equal in birth and fortune to hini 
whom you have rejected j but I see that 
you are resolved to be cruel to every one, 
and that my friend has no chance." 

4 
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Eugene could scarcely support himself 
under this new trial. Hisfather, thougli 
aware of the state of his heart, soliciting 
Constantia in his presence to marry an- 
other^was insupportable to his feelings: nor 
was Constantia less moved } but with con- 
siderable effort she replied, •* To reject 
the love of any one who has requested 
and obtained the honour of your interfe- 
rence, sir, is particularly painful to me ; 
but I beg you to inform your friend, that 
I will never marry any one,^ — ^never — 
never!" Here unable to restrain her 
emotion any longer, she leaned her head 
on Madekinels pillow, and gave way to 
an s^ony of gijef } while Eugene, pleased, 
pained, wretched, yet contented, stood 
gazing Ob her in silent fondness. 

" If this be your firm resolve,'* said the 
President in a faltering voice, (who now 
began to believe that he had been acting 
foolishly, if not cruelly,) << I shall have 
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■ 

reason for regret, eternal and unavailing* 
But I am a bad pleader for a young and 
impassiolned man; he may perhaps 'succeed 
better for himself. — ^Now, Eugene^ try 
your powers of persuasion — fall at her 
feet, and fell her, my dear child, to havfe 
compassion on the father smd son too?, 
and make me happy in her as a daughter, 
and you happy in her as a wife/* 

Eugene, scarcely beKeving what hfe 
heard, yet too happy to allow himself tb 
doubt that he heard ^ght, was in an in- 
stant at the feet rf Constantia, whd, agi- 
tated and overcome with emotion, was fdr 
a few ihoments insensible to all thstt 
passed ; while Madeleine, terrified at her 
fiituatioh, declared that the President re- 
lented too late, for that the joyful $urpri$e 
'fiad certainly killed her. But Constantia 
had knowii suflScient trials, and she wis 
" reserved fdr recompense and happiness. ' 
'• <^ Constantia 1*' cried Eugene^ ** must 
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/ too plead in vain ? will you indeed 
and in truth never be the wife of any 
man ?'* 

**I will never be the wife of any man 
but you/' she replied ; and the President 
held her to his bosom with the affection 
of a father. 

" But, sir," said Eugene hesitatingly, 
** Julia, — madame de Sade *' 

" She is acquainted with every thing, 
and approves every thing ; your previous 
ingenuousness had made my task easy. 
And now, my children,*' added he,. 
" you have nothing to look forward to, I 
trust, but peace and happiness : therefore, 
forget your past troubles ; or, if you re- 
member them, be it only to heighten 
by contrast your present enjoyments." 

" Constantia," cried Eugene as they 
^tole from their guests on their wed- 
ding day to pay their accustomed visit 
to Madeleine, ** be it our boast, that 
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though to our duty we were long forced 
to sacrifice our love, it was at length 
given us as our reward, to be able 
to gratify at once* both Love and 
Duty.*" 

^ It 18 a well-known fact that mademoiselle 
d* Anglade married monsieur des Essars, consaller 
au parlement* 
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NOTE. 



After I had nearly finished this tale^^ 
I found that a celebrated writer, Mrs. 
Charlotte Smith, had translated the 
trial of D'Anglade, and published it in 
her Selection from the Causes Celihres^ 
called " The Romance of Real Life ;'* 
and to that interesting selection I refer 
my readers for the true relation of those 
incidents which I have occasionally alter- 
ed to suit my purpose. 
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